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Rom faireft creatures we defire increafe, 
That e erf Rofe might neuer die, 
But as the riper ſhould by time deceaſe, 
His tender heire might beare his : 
But thou contractedto thine owne bright eyes, 
Feed ſt thy lights flame with felfe ſubſtamiall fewell, 
0 famine where aboundance lies, 
Thy ſelfe thy ſoe, to thy ſweet ſelſe too cruell: 
Thou that art now the worlds freſn ornament, 
And only herauld to the gaudy ſpring, 
Within thine owne bud Burien thy content, 
And tender chorle makft waft in niggarding: 
Pitty the world, or elfe this glutton be, 
To eate the worlds due, by the graue and thee. 


2 

V Hen fortie Winters ſnall beſeige thy brew, 

And digge deep trenches in thy beauties field, 

Thy eee proud liuery fo gaz d on now, 

Wil be a totter d weed of ſmal worth held: 
Then being aske,where all thy beautie lies, 
Where all the treaſure of thy luſty daies; 
To fay within thine owne deepe funken eyes, 
Were an all-eating Shame, and thriftleffe praife. 
How much more praife deſeru d thy beauties vie, 
If thou couldft anfwere this faire child of mine 
Shall fum my count, and make my old excufe 
Proouing his beautie by a thine. 


— — — — — 
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e Suaxs-spuanss . 
This were to be new made when thow art ould. 
And fee thy blood warme when thou ſeel lt it could, 


I Ooke in thy glaſſe and 3 the face thou vevveſt, 
Now is the time that face ſhould forme an other, 
Whoſe Ireſh repajre if now thou not reneweſt, 
Thou €50°ft begttilethe World, vnbleſſe ſome mother. 
For where is fhe fo faire:-whote va-card wombe 
Diſdaines the tillage of thy nusbandry? 
Or who is he M fond wilbetherombe, . -. -s 
Of his felfe loue to ftop.pofterity?, 
Thou art thy mothers glaſſe adi the in thee 
Calls backe the louely Aprill of her prime, ö 
So thou through windows of thine age ſhalt fee, 
me ght of wrinkles this thy gouldentime. 
ut if thou liue reinembred not to be, 


Die ſingle and thine Image dies with thee. 


Viuich louelineſſe why doa thou {pend,, 

Vpon thy ſelfe chy beauties legacy? 

Natures bequeſt giues sothing but doth lend, 

And being franck fhe lends to thofe are free: 

Then beautious nigard why dooft thou abufe, 

The bountious largeſſe giuen thee to giue? 

Profitles vſerer why dooſt thou vſeee -, 

So great a ſumme of ſummes yet can’ not ſiue? 

For hauing traffike with thy Cite alone, | 

Thou of thy felfe thy {weet felfe doft deceaue, 

Then how when nature calls chee to be gone, 

What acceptable Audit can ſt thou leaue? 
Thy vnuſ d beauty muſt be tamb d with thæe, 
Which vſed liues th executor tobe. 


1 howers that with gentle worke did frame, 8 
The louely gaze where euer eye doth dwell’. 17 1 1 
Wu pu coe tcants to che very fame f f m 
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And that vnfaire which fairely doth excell: 
For euer refting time leads Summer o 
To hidious winter and confounds hay 
Sap checkt with froſt and luſtie leau’s quite gon. 
Beauty ore- now d and barenes euery where, 
Then were not fummers diſtill ation lef 
Ali quid ptner pene in walls of laffe, 
Beauties effect with beauty were 
Nor it nor noe remembrance what it was. 
But flowers diſtild though they with winter meete, 
Leeſe but their fhow,their aac ſtill lues ſweet. 


Hen let not winters wra . hand deface, 
In thee thy ſummer ere thou be di — d:. 
Make {weet 25 vlallztreaſure thou ſome place. 
With beautits treaſure ere it be felfe bild: se 
That vie is not forbidden viery, | Gee 
Which happies thofe that pay the willing n 
That : for thy ſelſe ts breed an other thee, 
Or ten times happier be. it ten or ore, 
Ten times thy felfe were tear then thou art, 
If ten of thine ten timés reffgur d thee; 22°00 
Then what could death doe FF thou fliould’tt depare, | 
Leauing thee liuing in pofterity? / = 
Be not felfe-wild for thou art much too faire, 5 ü 
To be deaths cotiqueft and make wortes thitie bare. : 
7 * 
| Bere in the Orient when the gracious che a 
Lifts vp his burning bead, each vndereye | 
Doth homage to his new appearing figbt, 1 | 
Seruing with lookeshis ſacred maieſſy , 7” 
And hauling climb d ch ſteepe vp heauenfy hill, 
Refembling ſtrong youth in 8 N 
Tet mortall lookes adore his jain Adena 
“sore on his Nee ae ö 
But when from wi 9 eur, _ 
Like 
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Like feeble age he reeleth from the day, 
The eyes (fore dutious)now conuerted are 
From his low tract and Jooke an other way: 
So thou, thy felfe out-going in thy noon: 
Vnlol d on dieſt vnleſſe thou get a ſonne. 
8 


MI Vfick to heare, why hear ſt thou mufickfadly, 
Sweets with ſweets warre nat, ioy delights in ioy: 
Why lou ſt thou that which thou receault not gladiy, 
Or elſe ręceau ſt with pleaſure thine annoy ? 

If the true concord of well tuned ſounds, 

By vnions married do offend thine eare, 

They do but ſweetly chide thee, who confounds 

In ſingleneſſe the parts that thou fhould’ft beare: 
Marke how one ftring fweet husband to an other, 
Strikes each in each by mutuall ordering; 

Refembling fier,and child, and happy mother, 


Who all in one, one pleafing note do fing: 
Whofe fpeechlefie fong being pci one, 
Sings this to thee thou ſingle wilt proue nome. 


9. 

Is it for feare to wet a widdowes eye, 

That thou conſum ſt thy ſelfe in fingle life? 
Ah; if thou iſſuleſſe ſnalt hap to die, 
The world will waile thee like a makeleſſe wife, 
The world wilbe thy widdow and ftill weepe, 
That thou no forme of chee haſt left behind, 
When e riuat widdow well may ; 
By childrens e husbands ſhape 1835 
Looke what an vnthrift in the world doth {pend 
Shifts. but his place, for ftill che world inioyes it 
But beauties wafte hath in the world an end, 
And kept vnvſde the vier fo deftroyes it: 

No loue toward others in that bofome fits 

That on himfelfe fuch murdrous ſhme commits, 

10. 
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10 a 
Fo ſhame deny that thou beo ſt loue to anỹ 
Who for thy felfe ast fo vnprouiĩdent _ 
Graunt if thou wile,theuart belou d of many, 
But that thou none lou'ftis moft euident: 
For thou art fo poſſeſt with murdrous hate, 
That gainſt chy felfe hau ſtickſt ses to conſpire, 
Secking char benealous roofe touinate 
Which to repaire fhould be thy chiefe defire : 
O change thy thought, that I may change my minde, 
Shall hate be fairer log d then gentle loue? 
Be as thy preſence is graciousendkind, 
Or to thy ſelfe at leaſt kind barted proue, 
Make thee an other ſelfe ſot loue of me, 
That beauty ſtill may liue in thine or thee. 
1 


f 1 

ö A S faft as chou ſhalt wane ſo fait thou grow ft, 

In one of thine,from that which thou departeſt, 
And that freth bloud which yongly thou beſtow ſt, 
Thou maiſt call thine, when thou from youth conuerteſt, 
Herein liues wiſdome, beauty, and increafe, 
Without this ſollie, age, and could decay, 
Hall were minded ſo, che times ſhould ceaſe, 
And threeſcoore yeare would make the world away: 
Let thoſe whom nature hath not made for ſtore, 
Harſh, feature leſſe, and rude, barrenly perriſn, 
Looke whom the beſt indow d, the gaue the more: 
Which bountious guife thou thouldt in bounty cherriſh, 

She caru d thee for her feale,and ment therby, 

Thou ſhouldſt print more, not let that coppy die. 


. 12 g 
VVIIen doe count the clock that tels the time, 
And fee the braue day ſunck la hidious night, 
When ! behold the violet paſt primm 
And fable curls or ſiluen d ese.with white: 
When lofty trees] fee barmsemofleauces, 
Win erſt from heat did canopie the herd 
33 And 
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And Sommers ercene all girded vp in fheaues _. 

| Borne on the beare w li white and briftly beards 

| Then of thy beauty do I queſtion make 3 

ö That thou among the waltes of time miſt por 

N Fia.nce ſweets and beauties do ther- ſelues forſake, 

1 And die as faſt as they ſee others grow--.- .. 

| And nothing gainſi Times ſieth can mile defence 

f Sauc breed to braue him, when he takes thet hene. 

f N , 

O That you were your ſelke but loue you are . 

. No longer yours, then you your felfe here liue, -°* 

| Againſt this cumming end you fHioutd prepate, = {+ * 
And your ſweet ſembſance to fome other give, ©" 073 
So fhould that beauty which you hold in leafe 
Find no determination, then you were | 

| You felfe again after your felfesdeceafe, | 

7 When your fweersfiue your fvacet forme fhoultbeare. , 

1 Who lers fo faire a houſe fall to decay, : 

| Which husbandry in honour miglit vphold, 

Againtt the ftormy guſts of viinters day 

And barren rage of deaths eternall cold? 

O none but vnchtifts, deare my louc you know, 
You had a Father, let your Son fay fo.’ 


1 . 

NJ fromthe ftars do! a judgement plucke, 
And yet me thinkes Ihaue Aftronomy, ; 

But not to tell of good, or euil luxe. 
Of plagues, ot dearths, or ſeaſons quallitj, 
Nor can l fortune to breeſe mynuits telly 
Pointing to each his thunder, raineand winde, 
Or ſay with Princes if it ſhal go wel 


“a — — — — — 


By oft predict that I in heauon findlee. 
But from thine cies my knowledge I deriue, 
And conſtant ſtars in them I read ſuch art 


As truth and beautie fhal together thriue 

| If from thy ſelfe, to ſtore chou wouldſt conuert: 
| tena eta ste os 
| 


„%%. 
1. 8. . 
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SHUN M 2 
Or elſe of chee this I pro offteste, 5 ve 
ABS eps Erbes ae — dome and date. +." 


Hen ee shin y iber growes. : po „ 
W Holds in péxfagtian but A Ixtle nf. 5 1 
That chichuge legs hre fentech nouphe but thower 
Whereog the Stars ip fecret igfluence comment. .. 
When 4 efcciue that meu a plants increſ ce, 
Cheared and cyeckt een by she ſelft- ſanę skies: ö 
Vaunt in their youge ful} HAHA height deereale, ae 
And wert cheit braue ſtate oat of memory. -. . 
Then the conceit of this inconfigne ftay, 
Sets you meftrich in youth before m fight, — 
Where waſtfull time debateth with: dee 2 
To changę your day of youth ta fullied 7 We, 
And all in war with Time for ſoue of you is 
Ashe takes from you, I ingraft you nw. 
16 
Bu wherefore do not you 8 mightienwair.. 
ake-warre vppon this bloudie ann 
And fortifie your ſelſe in your decay i 
Wich meanes more bleſſed then m barten ume ee 
Now ſtand you on the top efhappie houres, 
And many ponds er sae ee vnſet, 
With red wi ith woul 


Ifir eet nin W ed defera?s. ns 
21 BS Though. 


SC uAKS-SPEARYS 


Though yet heauen knowes it is but as a tombe 
Which h. des your life, and fhewes not halfe your pasts: 
If I could wrire the be auty of your eyes, 
And in freſn numbers number all your 
The age to come would fay this Poet lies, 
Such heauenly touches nere touche earthly faces. 
So fhould my papers (yellowed with their age) 
Be ſcorn d, like old men of leffe truth then tongue, 
And your true rights be termd a Poets rage, 
And ſtrete hed miter of an Antique fong. 

But were ſome childe of yours aliue that time, 

You fhould liue twiſe in it, and in my rime, 

8 


18. 
Si I compare thee to a Summers day? 
Thou art more louely and more t : 

Rough windes do fhake the darling bude of Maie, 
And Sommers leafe hath all too ſhort a date: 
Sometime too hot the eye of heauen fhines, 
And often is his 888 complexion dimm d, 
And euery faire from faire ſome- time declines, 
By chance, or natures changing courſe vntrim d: 
But thy eternall Sommer fhall not fade, 
Nor loofe poſſeſſion of that faire thou ow ſt, 
Nor ſhall death brag thou wandr'ft in his fhade, 
When in eternall lines to time thou grow ſt, 

So long as men can breath or eyes can fee, 

So long liues this, and this giues life to thee, 


19 
LP Evouring time blunt thou the Lyons pawes, 

And make the earth deuoure her owne fweet brood, 
Plucke the keene teeth from the fierce Tygers yawes, 
And burne the long liu d Phænix in her blood, 

Make glad and forry ſeaſons as thou fleet ſt, 
And do what ere thou wilt ſwift-· ſooted time 
To the wide world and all her fading {weets: 
But I forbid thee one mo hainous crime, 


Sonnars. 

O carue not with thy howers my loues faire brow, 

Nor draw noe lines there with thine antique pen, 

Him in thy courfe vntainted doe allow, 

For beauties patterne to fucceding men. 
Yet doe thy worft ould Time diſpight thy wrong, 
My loue ſhall in my verſe euer liue young. 

e 20 : 
A Womans face with natures owne hand painted, 
Haſte thou the Mafter Miftris of my paſſion, oe 

A womans gentle hart but not ee 

With e 28 is falfe womens fafhion, , 

An eye more bright then theirs, leſſe falfe in rowling: 

Gilding the obie& where-vpon it gazeth, 

A man in hew all Hews in his controwling, 

Which fteales mens eyes and womens foules amafethh 

And for a woman were thou firft created, 

Till nature as fhe wroughe thee fell a dotinge, 

And by addition me of thee defeated, 

By adding one thing to my purpofe nothing. 

But ſince the prickt thee out for womens pleaſure, 
Mine bethy loue and thy loues vſe their treaſure. 
. 21 


* 


O ĩs it not with me as with that Muſe, 

Astird by a painted beauty to his verfe, 

Who heauen it felfe for ornament doth vſe, 

And euery faire with his faire doth reherfe, 

Making a coopelment of proud compare 

With Sunne and Moone,with earth and feas rich gems: 

With Aprills firft borne flowers and all things rare, 

That heauens ayre in this huge rondure hems, 

O let me true in loue but truly write, 

And then beleeue me, my loue is as faire, 

As any mothers childe, though not ſo bright . 

As thofe gould candells fixt in heanens ayer: 5 
Let them fay more that like ofheare- ſay well, 

„ Iwill re to fel . 4 88 
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SC HAKE-SPEARES 


Like feeble age he reeleth from the day, 
The eyes(fore dutious)now conuerted are 
From his low tract and Jooke an other way: 
So thou, thy ſelfe out-going in thy noon: 
Vnloł d on dieſt vnleſſe thou get a fonne. 
5 


M Vfick to heare,why hear ſt thou mufick ſadly, 
Sweets with fwveets warre not, ioy delights in ioy: 
Why lou’ft thou that which thou receauſt not gladly, 
Or elfe receau ſt with pleaſure thine annoy ? 
If the true concord of well tuned founds, 
By vnions married do offend thine eare, 
They do but fweetly chide thee, who confounds 
In ſingleneſſe the parts that thou fhould’ft beare: 
Marke how one ſtring feet husband to an other, 
Strikes each in each by mucuall ordering; | 
Reſembling ſier, and child, and happy mother, ° 
Who all in one,one pleafing note do fin 
Whole fj Net ſong being many ening on, 
Sings this to thee thou fingle wilt proue n 


9. 
[Is it for feare to wet a widdowes eye, 
That thou confum'ft thy ſelfe in ſingle life? 
Ah; if thou iſſuleſſe fhale hap to die, 
The world will waile thee like amakeleffe wife, 
The world wilbe thy widdow and ſtill weepe, 
That chow no forme eet ro left sae . 
When e riuat widdow well may A 
By childrens sion husbands fhape . 
Looke what an vnthrift in the world doth ſpend 
Shifts but his place,for ſtill che world inioyes it 
But beauties wafte hash in the world an end, 
And kept vnvſde the vier fo deftroyes it: 
No loue toward others in that bofome fits 
That on himfelfe ſuch murdrous Shame commits, 
1e. 


Which bountious ift thou tho 


8 


Fo ſhame deny that . bern low to a A 
Who for thy felfe art fo vnprouident 
Graunt if thou wilt, cheu art belou d of many, 
But that thou none lou ſtis moſt euident: 
For thou art fo poffeft with murdrous hate, 
That gainft chy ſeife thau ſtickſt ses to conſpire, 
Seeking chat beatgious roofe cosuinets:: 
8 to repaire 3 thy chiefe defire : a 
O change thy thou t; t I may change my minde, 
Shall hate be faccslog d then 3 „ 
Be as thy prefencei 5 ind kind, 
Or to chy ſelfe at lealt kind harted proue, 

Make thee an other felfe forloue of me, 

That beauty ſtill in thine or thee. 


A § felt as chou {hale waneso ft chou g 
Tn one of thine,from that which thou 
And that freth bloud which yongly thou beftew’ ft, 
Thou maiſt call thine, when thou from youth conuerteſt, 
Herein liues wiſdome, beauty, and increafe, 
Withoutthis follie, age, and could decay, 
Hall were minded ſo, the times fhould ceaſe, 
And threeſcoore yeare would make the world away: 
Let thofe whom nature hath not made for ftore, : 
Harth, feature leſſe, and rude , barrenly perrith, 
Looke whom fhe beftindow d, ſhe gaue the more; 

ad in bounty cherriſh, 
She caru d thee for her ſeale, and ment therby, 
Thou ſhouldſt print 2 that coppy die. 


VV ha! G time, 
And fee the braue day funck la hidious sight, 
When l behold the violet paſt p time, 
And fable curls or ſiluen d era wich whites 
_ When lofty trees fee hamen ofleaue, 
Witch erft from heat did canopie the ne herd 
B3 And 


SHAKESPEARE S 
And Sommers greene all girded vp in ſheaues — 
Borne on the bearewith White and briſtiy beards - 
Then of thy beauty do I queftion make | 
That thou among the waftes of time muſt poe, 
Since ſweets and beauties do them-ſelues e, 
And die as faſt as they {ee others grow. e 
And nothing gainſſ Times ſieth can mube deſente 
Saue breed to braue him, en he takes cher hene: 
ö I . 
That you were your eile bur loue you are i 
No longer yours, then you your felfe here liue,. 
Againſt this 5 you ffionld prepare «> 


And your ſeet ſembſance to ſome other giue. . 
So ſhould that beauty which you hold in leaſe ete 
Find no determination, then you were * * 


You felfe again after your ſelfesdeceaſe, 6 
When your ſweeriſſiie your ſwer forme ſhouſd bear &. 
Who lets fo faire a houſe fall to decay, 
Which husbandry in honour might vphold, 
Againtft the ſtormy guſts of viinters day 
And barren rage of deaths eternall coldꝰ 5 

O none but vnthrifts,deare my loue you linow, 

You had a Father, let your Son ſay ſo. 


1 ö 

N. fromthe ſtars do ‘my iudgement plucke, 
And yecmethinkesIhaue Aſtronom y,, 

But not to dell of good, or euil luck 
Of plagues, of dearths or ſeaſons quality, ==) 
Nor can I fortune to breefe mynuits tell; 
Pointing to each his thunder, łaine and winde, 
Or fay with Princes if it thal go wel 


By oft predict that I inhẽauon finde. 
But from thine cies my knowledge I detine: 
And conſtant ſtars in them I read ſuch arr . 7? 


As truth and beautie fal together thriue 
ä 
I e ee e ae 
1. * * 
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Or elſe of chee this I pro nofticate, 5 a 
Thx ey: Knbe⸗ ons — dome and date. 


V Hen anlar 10 ber growes. A 
Via in per axfagtian alan ioe aoe 2 
Wa ¢ preſenteth nouphe but owes. 
Whereop the td 5 ſeeret i 1 ve 
When Ipetcsipe chat men us plants increaſe, 

Cheartd andichecks euenby she felfetengekicn 
Vaunt in theif yourbbul fn at heighe decr e 2 
And wert ch eit hraue Rare ont of memory. .. , 
Then the conceit of this inconfigne tay, » 
Sets you moftrich in yough-before m fight, — 

Where waſtfull time debateth with: 2 — 
To changꝭ your day of y auth ta fullied 1 a 
And all jn war with Time for loue of you 
Ashe takes from you, I ingraſt you new.. ..,, . ». 

16 a 


Ve wherefore do not you a mighties air 5 5 

Make. warre vppon this bloudse tirea.tianetg = 
And fortifie yous ielſe in your decey 5 
Wich meanes more bleſſed then my barren ume he 
Now ſtand you on the top efhappie N 
And many maiden, gardena yet vnſet, 1 =< 
With verwuoes wich would fare yout ling fewer, . 
Much liker chen yo 7 cone meas 
So oa lines of life that liferepaite 
Which this (Times penſel or gry pupill pen en 
Neither in inward worth jor outward faire. 
Gan make you ine wont cle in eien omen 4 

To giue aw oe eeps yourJelfe till, 

And you mi iuc 5 5 your owne ſyces a- 


VVII dub my 5 in time 40 c,. 5 oh P 
| es aes pigs apa deferes?> 1eT 
1422 B 4 ed ¢ Though. 
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Suki IAA. 
Though yet heauen knowes it is but as a tombe 
Which hides your life, and fhewes not halfe your parts: 
If L could write the beauty of your eyes, 
And in freſh numbers number all your 
The age to come would fay this Poet lies, 
a N touches 5 5 
So ſhould my papers with their 
Be com dllle old nor of leſſe truth then ha 
And your true rights be termd a Poets rage, 
And ftretched miter of an Antique fong. | 
But were ſome childe of yours aliue Sat time, 
You fhould liue twiſe in it, and in my rime, 


Id. 
Sa I compare thee to a Sammers day? 
Thou art more louely and more temperate: 

Rough windes do fhake the darling buds of Maie, 
And Sommers leafe hath all too fhort a date: 
Sometime too hot the eye of heauen fhines, 
And often is his gold complexion dimm d, 
And euery faire from faire fome-time declines, 
By chance, or matures changing courſe vntrim d: 
But thy eternall Sommer fhall not fade, 
Nor looſe poffeffion of that faire thou ow’ft, 
Nor thal! deach brag thou wandr ſt in his ſhade, 
When in eternall lines to time thou grow ſt, 

So long as men can breath or eyes can fee, 

So long liues this, and this giues life to thee, 


19 
Dcuring time blunt thou the Lyons pawes, 

And make the earth deuoure her one ſweet brood, 
Plucke the keene teeth from the fierce Tygers yawes, 
And burne the long liu d Phænix in her blood 
Make glad and forry ſeaſons as thou fleet ft, 

And do what ere thou wilt ſwift-· ſooted time 
To the wide world and all her fading ſweets: 
But I forbid thee one moſt hainous crime, 


— . 
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O carue not with thy howers my loues faire brow, 
Nor draw noe lines there with thine antique pen, 
Him in thy courſe vntainted doe allow, 

For beauties patterne to fucceding men. 
Yet doe thy worft ould Time difpight thy wrong, 
My loue fhall in my verſe euer live young. 

° 20 g 7 
A Womans face with natures owne hand painted, 
Haſte thou the Mafter Miftris of my paſſion, N 

A womans gentle liart but not 1 

With e 2s is falfe womens fafhion, , 

An eye more bright then theirs, leſſe falſe in rowling: 

Gilding the obie& where-vpon it gazeth, 

A man in hew all Hews in his controwling, 

Which ſteales mens eyes and womens foules amafethy 

And fora woman wert thou firſt created, 

Till nature as fhe wroughe thee fell a dotinge, 

1 5 me of thee 5 8 

ing one thing to my purpoſe nothing. 
Bur fais the 0 de oan fos womens pleafure, 
Mine bethy loue and thy loues vie their treaſure. 
* 2121 


* 


O ĩs it not with me as with that Muſe, 
« JStird by a painted beauty to his verfe, 
Who heauen it ſelfe for ornament doth vſe, 
And euery faire with his faire doth reherſe, 
Making a coopelment of proud compare 
With Sunne and Moone,with earth and feas rich gems: 
With Aprills firft borne flowers and all things rare, 
That heauens ayre in this huge rondure hems, 
O let me truc in loue but truly write, 
And then beleeue me, my loue is as faire, | 
As any mothers childe, though not fo bright f . 
As thofe gould candellsfixt in heanens ayer: “ 
Let them fay more that like efheare-fay well, 
Iwill not prayfe chat purpose _ to fel. ; 
| | : 22 
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22° 
M V glaſſe fhall not perfwade me Iam ould, 
V So i 85 youth and thou ate of one date, 
But when in thee times forrwes I behould, 
Then look l death my daies ſhould expiate, . 
For all that beauty chat doth couer thee, 
Is but the ſeemely rayment of my heart, 
Which in thy breft doth liue,as thine in me, 
How can I then be elder then thon art? 
O therefore loue be of thy felfe fo wary, 
As I not for my ſelſe, but for thee will, 
Bearing thy heart which I will keepe fo chary 
As tender nurſe her babe from faring ill, 
Preſume not on thy heart when mine is flaine, 
Thou gau ſt me thine not to giue backe againe. 


22 
A S an vnperfe& actor on the ſtage, 

Who with his feare is put befides his part, 
Or ſome fierce thing repleat vith too much rage, 
Wook ſtrengths 5 weakens his owne heart; 
So l for foare of truſt, forget to ſay :,, 
The perfect ceremony of loues right, 
And in mine owne loues ſtrength ſeeme to decay, 
Ore- charg d wich burthen of mine owne loues might: 
O let my books be then the eloquence, 
And domb prefagers of my {peaking breſt, 
Wuo pleade for louc,and look for recompence, 


More then that tonge that more hath more expreſt. iz 


O learne to read what ſilent loue hath writ, 
To heare wit. cies belongs to loues fine wiht. 


24 
Ane eye hath play d 9 and hath fteeld, 
Thy beauties forme in table of my heart, 
My body is the f. ame wherein ti's held, 
And perfpectiue it is bett Painters art. 
For through: the Painter muſt you ſee his skill, . 1 
6 


| Sonnars, 

To finde where your true Image picturd lies, 
Which in my bofomes thop is hanging ftil, 
That hath his windowes glazed with thine even 
Now fee what good-turnes eyes for eies haue done, 
Mine eyes haue dravvne. thy ſhape, and thine for me 
Are windowes to my breſt, where - through the Sun 
Delights to peepe, to paze therein on chee 

Yet eyes this cunning want to grace their art 

They draw but what they fee,know not the hare, 

2 


3 
Et thoſe who are in fauor with their ſtare, 
«Of publike honour and proud titles bof, 
Whilft Iu home fortune offuch tryumph bars 
Vulookt for ioy in tltat I honour mofts . — 
Great Princes fauorites their faire leaues {pread, 
But as the Marygold at the funs eye, 
And in them-telues their pride lies buried, 
For at afrowne they in their glory die. 
The*painefull warricr famoſed for worth, 
After athoufand victaries once foild, - 
Is from the bocke of honour rafed quite, 
And all the reſt forgot for which he coilds 
Then happy J that loue and am beloued 
Where I may not remoue, nor be remoued, 


26 | 

13 of my loue, to whome in vaſſalage 

Tny merrit hach my dutie ftrongly knit; 
Tothee I fend this written ambaſſage 
To witneffe duty, not to thew my wit. 
Duty fo great,which wit fo poore as mine 
May make feeme bare,in wanting words to fhew it; 
But that I hope ſome good conceipt of thine 
In thy foules thought(ail naked) will beftow it: 
Til whatfoeuer ſtar that guides my mouing, 
Points on me gratioufly with faire aſpect, 
Aud puts apparrell on my 18 louing, 

2 a 


To 


S nave-Spz anes, | 

. To thow me worthy of their fweetrefpeQ, °°. 
Ihen may I dare to boaſt how I doc loue thee, 

Til then, not fhow my head where thou maiſt proue me 


27 
WV Eary with toyle, I haſt me to my bed, 
The deare repofe for lims with trauaill tired, 
But then begins a iourny in my head 
To worke my mind, when boddies work's expired. 
For then my thou hts( from far where I abide) 
Intend a zclous pilgrimage to thee, . 
Ard keepe my drooping eye-lids open wide, 
Looking on darknes which the blind doe fee. 
Saue that my foules imaginary fight 
Preſents their ſnaduoe to my fightles view, 
Which like a iewell(hunge in gaſtly night) 
Makes blacke night beautious,and ber old face new. 
Loe thus by 55 my lims, by night my mind, 
For thee, and for my ſelfe, noe quiet ade 
| 28 . 
Ow can] then returne in happy plight 
That am debard the benifit of rett? 
When daies oppreſſiot is not eazd by night, 
But day by night and night by day opeſt. 
And each(though enimes to ethersraigne) 
Doe in confent fhake hands to terture me, 
The one by toyle,the other to complaine 
How far l toy le, Mill farther off from thee. 
J tell che Day to pleaſe him thou art bright, 
And co ft him grace when clouds doe blot the heauen: 
So fluter I che fwart complexiond night, | 
When sparkling ftars twire not thou guil'ſt th’ eauen. 
But 5 doth daily draw my forrowes longer, (ſtronger 
And night doth nightly make greefes length feeme 
2 


9 
\ TV Hen in ore with Fortune and mens eyes, 
lll alone beweepe niy out-calt fate, | 

He And 
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And trouble deafe heauen with my bootleſſe cries, 

And looke vpon my ſelſe snd curſe my fate, f 

Wiſhing me like to one more rich in hope, 

Featur d like him, like him with friends poffeft, 

e mane art, and that mans skope, 

With what | moft inioy contented leaſt, 

Yet in che choughts my felfe almoftde(pifing, 

Haplye I chinke on thee, and then my ſtate, 

(Like to the Larke at breake of daye arifing ) 

From fullen earth ſings himns at Heauens gate, 
For thy {weet loue remembred fuch welth brings, 
That then I skornc to change my ſtate with Kings. 


| 0 
V VYHen to the Scffions 95 ſweet ſilent thought, 
| I fommon vp remembrance of things pait, 
I ſieh thelacke of many a thing I ſought. 
And with old woes new waile my deare times wafte: 
Then can I drowne an eye(vn-vſd to flow) 
For precious friends hid in deaths dateles night, 
And weepe a freſn loues long fince canceld woe, 
And mone th’expence of many a vanniſnit fight. 
Then can | greeue at greeuances fore-gon, 
And heauily from woe to woe tell ore 
The fad account of fore-bemoned mone, 
Which I new pay as if not payd before. | 
But if the while I chinke on thee (deare friend) 
Allloffes are reftord,and forrowes end. 


1 

T hy bofome is indeared ith all hearts, 

Which I by lacking haue fuppofed dead, 
And there raignes Loue and all Loues louing parts, 
And all thofe friends which I thought buried. 
How many a holy and obfequious tere 
Hath deare religious loue ſtolne from mine eye, 
A intereſt of the dead, hich now appeare, 
But ching: remou d that hidden in there lie, 
* C3 , fo 
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Thou art the grane where buried loue doth line, 
Hung wich the tropheis of my louers gon, 
Who all their parts af me to thee did giue, 
That due of many, now is thine alone. 

Their images I lou d, I view in thee, 

And thou(all they)haſt all the all of me. 


32 | 
ih thou ſurniue my well contented daie, | 
When that churle death my bones with duſt ſhall couer 
And ſhalt by fortune once more re- ſuruay: 
Theſe poore rude lines of thy deceafea Louer: 
Compare them with the bett ring of the time, 
And 8 gh they be out- ſtript by euery pen, 
Reſerue them for my loue, not for their rime, 
Exceeded by the hight of happier men. 
Oh then voutſafe me but this louing thought, 3 
Had my friends Mufe growne with this growing age, 
A dearer birth then this his loue had broughꝭ 
To march in ranckes of better equipage: 
But fince he died and Poets beiter proue, 
_ Theirs for their ſtile ile read, his for bis loue. 
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| Bhs 3 2 glorious morning haue I feene, 
Flatter the mountaine tops with foueraine eie, 
Kiffing with golden face the meddowes greene; 
Guilding pale ftreames wich heauenly alcumy: 
Anon permit the baſeſt clouds to ride, 
Wich ougly rack on his celeſtiall face, 
And from the for- orne world his viſage hide 
. vn‘eene to welt with this d grace: 
Euen fo my Sunne one early morne did thine, 
Wich all triumphant (plendor on my brow, 
But out alack he was a one houre mine, 
The region cloude hath mask d him from me now, 
Yet him for this,my loue no whit difdameth, 
Suns of che world may ſtaine, whé heavens fun ftainteh. 
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= OF oe ee ee 
N 7 N Hy didſt thou promuſe fic a beautious day, 
And make me trauaile forth without my cloake, 
To let bace cloudes ore · tale me in my way, 
Hiding thy brau ry in their rotten ſmoke. . 
Tis not enow.h that through the cloude thou breake, 
To dry the raine on my ftorme-bearen face, : 
For no man well of fuch afalue can fpeake, - 
That heales the wound, and cures not the diſgrace: 
Nor can thy ſhame giue phiſicke to my griefe, 
Though thou repent, yet I haue ſtill the loſſe, 
Th’ offenders forrow lends but weake reliefe 
To him that beares the ftrong offenſes Joffe. 
Ah but thofe teares are pearle which thy loue fheeds, - 
And they are ritch, and ranſome all ill deeds. - 
oO mere bee greeu d a wi thoe haſt done, 
RKoſes haue thornes, and filer fountaines mud, 
Cloudes and eclipſes Raine both Moone and Sunne, 
And loathſome canker liues in ſweeteſt bud. 
All men make faults, and even I in this, 
Author izing thy treſpas with compare, 
My felfe 5 faluing amiffe, 
Excufing their fins more then their fins are: 
For to thy ſenſuall fault I bring in fence, 
Tny aduerſe party is thy Aduocate, | 
And gainſt my felfe a law full plea commence, 
Such cinili war is in my loue and hate, 
Tnat l an acceſſary needs mutt be, Oo 
To that ſweet theefe which fourely robs from me, 


6 
L Et me confeſſe that a two muſt be twaine, 
Although our vndeuived loues are one: 

So ſhall thoie blots that do with me remaine, 
Wich-ut thy helpe , by me be borne alone. 


In out two loues there is but one reſpect, 
) Though 
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Though in our liues a feperable ſpight, 
8 hie alter not loues 25 effect, 
Yer doth it Reale ſweet houres from loues deli ghe, 
I may not euer. mote acknowledge the, 
Leaſt my 55 ſhould do thee ſnamo, 
Nor thou with e kindneſſe honour me, 
Voleffe thou take that honour from thy name: 
But doe not ſo, I loue chee in ſuch fort, 
As thou being mine, mine is thy good report. 


| 37. 
A Sa decrepit father sis delight, = 
To fee his actiue childe do deeds of youth, 

So I, made lame by Fortunes deareft ſpight 

Take all my comfort of thy worth and truth. 

For whether beauty, birth, or wealth, or wit, 

Or any of theſe all, or all, or more 

Intitled in their parts, do crowned fie, 

I make my loue ingrafted to this ftore: 

So then I am not lame, poore, nor diſpiſ d, 

Whilft that this fhadow doth ſuch ſubflance gine, 

That I in thy abundance am ſuffic d, 

And by a part of all thy glory liue: 
Looke what is beft chat beſt I wiſh in thee/, 
This with I haue, then ten times happy me. 
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Ho can my Muſe want ſubiect to inuent 
While thou doſt breath that poor ſt into my verfe, 


Thine owne {weet argument, to excellent, 

For euery vulgar paper to rehearſe: 

Oh se chy ry Aad pee 5 ought in me, 

Worthy peru againſt thy fi | 

For who’ fe dumbe ae ae the, 
When thou thy felfe doſt giue inuention light? 

Be thou the tenth Muſe, ten times more in Worth 
Then thoſe old nine which rimers inuocate, 

And he that calls on thee, let him bring forth 
„ | Eternal 
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Eternal numbers to qut-liue long date. ae 
If my flight Mufe doe pleafe thefe curious dates, =. : 
The paine be mine,butthine ſhal be the praifé.. = 2 | 
O H how thy worth with manners may I ſinge/, 
When thou arrall che hecter part of ep . | 
What can mine owne praife to mineowne felfe bring; 
And what is t but mine owne when Ipraifethee, 
Euenforthis,letysdeuidedliue, 2 =; 
And our deare lout loofe name of ſingle one, 
That by chis ſeperation I may giue: ö : 
That due to thee which chou deſeru it alone: : | | 
Oh abfence what a torment wouldft thou proue, - 
Were it not thy foure leiſure gaue fweetleaue, 
. Toentertaine the time wich thoughts of loue, 
VVbich time and thoughts fo ſweetly doſt deceiue, - 
And that thou teacheſt how to make one twaine, 
By praiſing him here who doth hence remaine. - 


40 
Ake all my loues, my loue, yea tale them all, 
ice haft thou eh Ni thou hadft before? 
No loue, my loue, that thou maift true loue call, 
All mine was hine, before thou hadſt this more: 
Then if for niy loue, thou my loue receiueſt, 
Icannot blame thee, for my loue theu vſeſt, 
. Zut yet be blam d. if thou this felfe deceaueft 
By wilfull taſte of what thy ſelſe refuſeſt. : 
J doe forgiue thy robb rie gentle tbeeſe ® 
Although thou ſteale thee all my aoa i 
And yet loue knowes it is a greater griefe | | 
To beare loues wrong,then Gees knowne iniury, 
Lafciuious in whom all il vel ſhowes ,. 
Kill me with ſplghta yet we muſt not be foes. 
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Thy beautie, nd thy yeares full well befits, 
For {till temptacion ſollowes where thou art. 
Gentle thou art, and therefore to be wonne, 
Beautious thou art, therefore to be affailed.. 
And when a woman woes, what womans ſonne, 
Will ſourely leaue her till he haue preuailed. 
Aye me. but yet thou mighſt my ſeate forbeare, 
And chide thy beauty, and thy ſtraying youth, 
Who lead thee in their ryot euen there 
Where thou art forſt to breake a two · ſold truths 
Hers by thy beauty tempting her to thee, 
Thine by thy beautie beeing falſe to me. 


a 
T Hat thou haft berit i not all my griefe, 
And yet it may be faid I lou d her deerely, 
That the hath thee is of my wayling cheefe, 
A loffc in loue that couches me more neerely. 
Louing offendors thus I will excuſe yee, 
Thou dooſt loue her, becauſe thou knowit I loue her, 
And for my fake euen fo doth the abuſe me, N 
Suffring my friend for my ſake to approoue her, 
If Ilooſe thee, my loſſe is my loues game, f 
And looſing her, my friend hath found chat loffe, 
Both finde each other, and I loofe both twaine, 
And both for my fake lay on me this croffe, 
But here's the ioy, my friend and I are one, 
Sweete flattery, then fhe loues but me alone. 


3 

VV Hen moſt I winke Ae doe mine eyes bef fee, 

For all the day they view things vnreſpected, 
But when I fleepe,in dreames they looke on thee, 
And darkely bright, are bright in darke directed. 
Then thou whofe fhaddow ſhaddowes doth make bright, 
How would thy ſhadowes forme, ſorme happy fhow, 
To the cleere day with thy much cleerer li ht, 
When to vn- ſeeing eyes thy ſhade ſhines ſo? 


. 


How 
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How would (I ſay) mine eyes be bleſſed made, 
By looking on thee in theliuing day? 
is a — night their bait imperfect fhade, 
Through heauy ſſeepc on e eyes doth 
All a ped nights to 2 till thee fay? 
And nights bri ght daies when dreams do thew thee me, 


F che dull fubftance of any fleth vrere thought, 
Iniurious diſtance ſhould not ſtop my way, 
For then diſpight of ſpace I would be brought, 
From limits farre remote, where thou dooft ſtay, 
No matter then although my foote did ſtand 
Vpon the fartheſt earth remooy'd from thee, 
For nimble thought can iumpe both ſea and land, 
As ſoone as thinke the place where he would be. 
But ah, thought kills me that I am not thought 
To leape large lengths of miles when thou art gone, 
But that fo much of earth and water wroughs, 
I muſt attend, times leaſure with my mone. 
Receiuing naughts hy elements ſo ſloe, 
But heauie teares, badges of eithers woe, 


4 
He other two flight ayre, and purging fire, 
T Are both with 53 J Side, 
The firft my thought,the other my defire, 
Thefe preſent abient with {wift motion flide, 
For when thefe quicker Elements are gone 
In tender Embaſſie of loue to thee 
My life being made of ſoure, with two alone, 
Sinkes downe to death,oppreft with melancholie, 
Vnaillliues compofition be re 
By thoſe fwift meffengers return d from thee, 
Wo euen but now come back againe affured, 
Of their faire health, tecounting it to me. 

This told, I. oy, but then no longer glad, 

Iſend them back againe and fraight grow fad, 
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: Ine eye and heart are at a mortall warre, 
How to deuide the conqueſt of thy bent 
Mine eye, my heart their pictures fight would barre, 
My heart, mine eye the freeedome of that righ, | 
My heart doth plead that thou in him dooft lye, 
(A cloſet neuer pearſt with chriftall eyes) 
But th® defendant doth that plea deny, 
And ſayes in him their faire appearance lyes. 


To fide this title is impannelled 


A queft of thoughts, all tennants to the heart, 

And by their verdi& is determined 

The cleere eyes moyitie, and the deare hearts part, 
As thus,mine eyes due is their outward part, 
And my hearts right, their inward loue of heart. 


bait , 47 
BEw mine eye and heart a league is tooke, 


And each doth good turnes now vnto the other, 


When that mine eye is famifht for alooke, 


Or heart in loue with ſighes himfelfe doth ſmother; 
Wich my loues picture then my eye doth feaft, 


And to the painted banquet bids my hearts 


An other time mine eye is my hearts gueft, 


But thou, to whom my iewels trifles are, 


And in his thoughts of loue doth ſhare a part. 
So either by thy picture or my loue, 
Thy ſeiſe away, are preſent ſtill with me, 
For thou nor farther then my thoughts canſt moue, 
Ard Iam ftill with them and they with thee, 

Or if they ſleepe, thy picture in my ſight 
Awakes my heart, to hearts and eyes delight. 

8 


H Ow carefull was I oe Ttooke my way, 
Each trifle vnder trueft barres to thruſt, 
That to my vic it might vn · vſed ſtay 

From hands of falſehood, in fure wards of truſt? 
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Moft worthy comfort,now my greateſt griefe, 

Thou beſt of deereſt, and mine onely care, 

Art left the prey of euery vulgar theefe. 

I hee haue I not lockt vp in any cheſt, | 

Saue where thou art not, though I feele thou art, 

Wichin the gentle cloſure ofmy bteſt, 

From whence at pleaſure thou maift come and part, 
And euen thence thon wilt be ftolne I feare, 
For truth prooues theeuiſſi for a prize fo deare. 


| 9 
: A Gainſt chat time (if tne that time come ) 
When I {hall fee thee frowne on my defects, 
When as thy loue hath caft his vtmoſt fumme, 

Cauld to that audite by aduiſ d reſpetts, 

Againſt that time when thou ſhalt ſtrangely paſſe, 
And ſcarcely greete me with that ſunne thine eye, 
When loue conuerted from the thing it was 
Shall reaſons finde of ſetled grauitie. 

Againſt that time do I inſconce me here 
Within the knowledge of mine owne defart, 
And this my hand, againſt my ſelfe vpreare, 

To guard the lawfull reafons on thy part, 
To leaue poore me, thou haft the {trength oflawes, 
Since why to ſoue, I can alledge no cauſe. 


50 
|S ie heauie doe I iourney on the way, 
| When what I feeke (my wearie trauels end) 
Doth teach that eafe and that repofe to fay 
Thus farte the miles are meafurde from thy friend. 
The beaft chat beares me,tired with my woe, 
Plods duly on, to beare that waight in me, 
As if by ſome inftin& the wretch did know 
His rider lou d not {peed being made from thee: 
The bloody ſpurre cannot prouoke him on, 
That fome-times anger thruſts into his hide, 
Which heauily he anfwerswithagrone, 
D 3 More 


Su ITA s. 
More ſharpe to me then {purring to his fide, 
For — ſame grone doth echt ia my mind, 
My greefelics onward aa my ioy behind. 


1 

T Hus can my loue b the flow offence, 

1 Ofmy dull bearer, vrhen from thee l {peed, 
From where chou art,why fhoulld J haſt me theace, 
Till Ireturne of pofting is noe need. 
O what excufe will my poore beaſt then find, 
When {wift extremity can ſeeme but flow, | 
Then fhould I {purre though mounted on the wind, 
In winged {peed no motion fhall i know, | 
Then can no horfe with my defire keepe pace, 


~ Therefore defire/(of perfects loue being made) 
Shall naigh noe dull fleth in his fiery race, : 


But loue, for loue, thus fhall excufe my iade, | 
Since from thee going he went wilfullflow, _ 
Towards thee ile run, and giue him leaue to goe. 


2 
Om las the rich whofe dleſed key, 
Can bring him to his {weet vp-locked treafure, 
The which he will not eu ry hower furuay, 
For blunting the fine point of feldome pleafure, 
Therefore are feafts fo follemne and ſo rare, - 


Since fildom 55 the long yeare ſet, 
Like ſtones of worth they thinly placed are, 


Or captaine Iewells in the carconet. 


So is the time that keepes you as my cheſt, : 
Or as the ward-robe which the robe doth hide, 
To make fome ſpeciall inſtant ſpeciall bleft, 
By new vnfoulding his imprifon’d pride. 
Bleſſed are you whofe wortnineſſe giues skope, 
Being had to tryumph,being lackt to hope. 


335 
V V Hat is your ſubſtance, whereof are you made, 
That millions of ſtrange fhaddowes on you tend? 
Since 
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Since euery one, hath euery one, one fhade, 

And you but one, can euery fhaddow lend: : 
Defcribe Adonis and the counterfet, 8 
Is poorely immitated after you, 

On Hellens cheeke all art ofbeautie fet, 

And you in Grecias tires are painted new: 

Spe e of the ſpring, and foyzon of the yeare, 
The one doth fhaddow of your beautie fhow, 

The other as your bountie doth appeare, 
And you in euery bleſſed ſhape we know. 

In all externall grace you haue fome part, N 

Zut you like none, none you for conſtant heart. 


H how much more doth beautie beautious feeme, 
By that {weet ornament which truth doth giue, 
The Rofe lookes faire, but fairer we it deeme 
For that ſweet odor, which doth in it liue: 
The Canker bloomes haue full as deepe a die, 
As the perfumed tincture of the Roſes, 
Hang on ſuch thornes, and play as wantonly, 
When ſommers breath their masked buds diſcloſes: 
But for their virtue only is their fhow, 
They liue vnwoo d, and vnreſpected fade, 
Die to themſelues. Sweet Roſes doe not ſo; 
Of their ſweet deathes, are fweetef odors made: 
And fo of you, beautious and louely youth, - 
When that fhall vade, by verſe diſtils your truth. 


Nat marble, nor the guilded monument, 
Of Princes ſhall out- liue this powrefull rime, 
But you fall fhine more bright in thefe contents 
Then vnſu ept ftone, beſmeer d with ſluttiſfi time, | 
When waftefull warre fhall States oner-turne, 
And broiles rcote out the worke of mafonry, 
Nor Mars his ſu ord, nor warres quick fire dual 
The liuing record of yous memory, | 


burnes 
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Shall forth, your praife ſhaſl ſtil finde roome, 
. of Rif i | 
That weare this world out to the ending doome, 
So til the iudgement that your felfe arife, 
You liue inthis,and dwell in louers cies. 
- 66 mise 
Sz loue renew thy face be it not faid 
Thy edge ſhould blunter be then apetite, 


"Which but too daie by feeding is alaied, ; 


To morrow ſharpned in his former might. 
So loue be thou, although too daie thou fill 
Thy hungrie eies, euen till they winck with ſulneſſe, 
Too morrow fee againe,and doe not kill 
The ſpirit of Loue, with a perpetual dulneſſe: 
Let this fad Intrim like the Ocean be 
Which parts the ſhore, where two contracted new, 
Come daily to the banckes, that when they fee: 
Returne of loue,more bleft may be the view. 

As cal it Winter, which being ful of care, 

Makes Somers welcome, thrice more wiſh d, more rare: 


7 . 
Eing your ſlaue what mould I doe but tend, 
Vpou the houres, and times of your defire? 
I haue no precious time at al to ſpend 
Nor ſeruices to doe til you requite. 
Nor dare I chide the world without end houre, 
Whilft I(my ſoueraine) watch the clock for you, 


Nor thinke the bitterneſſe of abfence ſowre, 


VVhen you haue bid your ſeruant once adieue. 

Nor dare I queſtion with my iealious thought. · 

Where you may be, or your affaires ſuppoſe, 

But like a ſad ſlaue ſtay and thinke of nought 

Saue where you are, how happy you male thoſe. 
So true a foole is loue, that in your Will, 
(Though you doe any thing )he chinkes no ill, 5 

. 5 
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Hat God forbid; chat male me firſt your ſlaue, 
Iſhould in thought controule your times of pleaſure, 


Or at your hand th’ aceount of houres to craue, 
Being your vaſſail bound to flaie your leiſure. 
Oh . ing at > ater Aa | 
Th 2 2 n d o r ef - 2 we 
Arid patience rame,to — bide each check, : 
Without accufing you of iniury. 
Be where you eh charter is fo ftrong, 
That you your felfe may priuiledge your time 
To what you will,to you it doth belong, 
Your felfe to pardon of 5 crime, 
I am to walte, chough waiting fo be hell, 
Not blame your pleaſure be it ill or well. 


—_ 59 ‘3 
15 their bee nothing new, but that which is. 


Hath beene before, how are our braines beguild, | 


Which laboring for inuention beate amiſſe 
The ſecond burthen of a former child? 
Oh that record could with a back ard looke, 
Euen of fiue hundreth courfes of the Sunne, 
. Show me your imge in fome antique booke, 
Since minde at fist in carrecter was done. 
That I might fee what the old world could fay, 
To this compofed-wonderofyourframe, sis 
Whether we are mended,or where better they, 
Or whether reuolution be the feme. 

Oh fure I am the wits of former daies, 

To ſubiects worſe haue giuen admiring praiſe. 
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3 0 
len as the waues make towards the pibled fhore, 


$6 do our minuites haften to their end, 


Each changing place with that which goes before, 


In fequent toile all forwards do contend. ° 
Natiuity once in the maine of light. 
. E 
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Crawles to maturity, wherewith being crown d. 
Crooked eclipfes gaintt his gl eas 
And time that gaue, doch now his gift confound, 
Time doch tranffixe the florifh ſet on youtb, 
And delues the paralels in beauties beo w. 
Feedes on the rarities of natures trut 
And nothing ſtands but for his ſieth tomow. 
And yet to time: in hope, my verſe fhall ftand 
Praifing thy wortb, diſpight his couell hand. 


· 

Sit thy wil,shy Image ſhould le 
i 92 0 oat tie we ah 
Doſt thou deſire my flumbers fle d be broken, 
While fhadowes like to thee do mocke my fight? 
Is it thy ſpirit that thou fend’R fromthee. 


Fo frre from home into my deeds to prye, 


To find out ſhames and idle houres in me, 

The skope and tenure of thy Ieloufic® 

Ono, thy loue though much, is not fo ; 

It is my loue that keepes mine eie sae 

Mine owne true loue that doth my reſt defeat, 

To plaie the watch. man euer for thy fake, 
For thee watch l, whilſt thou doſt wake elfewhere,, 
From me farre of, with others all to neere, 
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—— of felfe-loue poſſeſſeth al mine eie, 
And all my ſoule, and al my euery partz 

And for this lane there is no ie, 
It is fo grounded inward in my heart. 
Me thinkes no face ſo gratious is as mine, 
No fhape ſo true, no truth of ſuch account, 
And for my ſelfe mine owne worth do define, 
As I all other in all worths ſurmount. 
But when my glaſſe fhewes me my ſelfe indeed 
Beated and chopt with tand antiquitie, N 
Mine owne felſe loue quite contrary Iread 8 
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Seife,fo felfeloning-were iniquity, as 
Tischee(ny fel jehat Sor my Cite Tpraife, 
Painting my age with beauty of thy daics, 


y 


= Gainft my Soue cha be a3 Tan now 3 
Awirb' times iniurious hand chrufht and ore- worne, 


When houres haue dreind his blood and fild his brow 
_ lines Arb ogre re morne 
traliaiid on to ſteepie night, 
And all 8 saw he’s Kin 
Are vanifhing or vaniſht ont of fight, : 
Stealing away the treaſufe of his Spring. 
For fuch atime do | now fortifie 
Againft copfounding Ages cruell knife, 
1 
weet loues ; ouers life, 
1. je fhall in theſe ale lines be ſeene, d 
And they ſhall liue, and he in them ſtill greene, 


V Hen I haue ſeene by times fell hand defaced 


The il ane coſt of ourworme byried age, 


When fometime loftie towers I fee downe rafed, 
And braffe eternall ſlaue to mortall rage. 
When haue ſeene che hungry Ocean gaine 
Aduantage on che Kingdome of the ſhoare, 


And the firme foile win of the watry maine, * 


Inereaſing ſtore with loſſe, and loſſe with ſtore. 

When ] haue feene ſuch interchange of ſtate, 

Or ſtate it ſelſe confounded, to decay, 

Ruine hath taught me thus to ruminate 

That Time will come and take my loue away, 

This thought is as a death which cannot chooſe 
But weepe to haue, chat which it feares to looſe. 
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Ince braffe nor ftone,nor boundleffe fea, 
Ses fad meray ores tc Poy — 
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How with this rage fhall beantie hold a ples, 
Whole actioũ is nd ſtronger then a flower 
O how ſhall fimmbers hunny breath hold “sl 
Againſt the wrackfull 
When rocks i re ie fo ſtote, 


where alack, 
Shall times beſt —— times chef He hid? | 
Or what ftrong hand can hold his fwift bote back, 
Or who his {poile or beautie ea forbidꝰ 
O none, vnleffe this miracle baue 1 6 
That in ä may ſtill bright. 


TC d with all delete reſtfull deat lem. 
As to behold deſert a begger borne, 
And needie Nothing trimd in iollicie, 
And pureſt faith vnhappily ſorſworne, 
And gilded honor ſhamefull 1 
And maiden vertue rudely . — 
And right perſection ret dif 
And ſtrength by li ay diſab 
And arte made angie eee 
And Foll Aeg ike) controuling 
Aad imp e- Truth miſcalde — 
And captiué-good attending ill. 
Tyr d with all theſe, from theſe would Ibe gone; 
Saue that to dye, I leaue my loue alone. 


H weer ler infection ſhould he liue, 
And with his preſence grace impietie, 
That finne by him aduantage ſhould atchiue, 
And lace it felfe with his ſocieti e? 
Why ſhould falſe sap a mitate his cheeke, 
And ſteale dead feeing of his liuing hew? 


Why thould poore beautie indirectly feeke, == >| 
Rofes of fhaddow,fince his Noſe u; true 


1 


* 


a SOHN. . 
Why ſhould he liue, now nature banckrout is, 
Beggerd of blood td bluſh through liuely wines, 
Fore ae —— a 
n of many, liues ine? 
O him the fores ao Show whas treich fhe had, 


Indsics ong Gacy, before hfe lft To bed, * 


| Hus is his cheeke the map of daĩes out rn, 
I When beauty liu d and dy ed as flowers do now, 
Before thefe baſtard fignes faire were born 
Or durſt inhabit on a liuing brows a 
Before the goulden treſſes of the dead. 
The right of ſepulchert, were fhorne away, | 
To liue a fcond life on ſecond head, : 
Ere beauties dead fleece made another gay: 
In him thofe holy antique howers are feene, 
Without all ornament, it ſelfe and true, 
Makiag no ſummer of an others greene, n 
Robbing no ould to dreſſe his beauty new, 
And him as for a map doth Nature fore, a 
To fhew faulfe pie wasofyore, °° 


Io. parts of thee that the worlds eye doth view. 
Want nothing that the thought of hearts can mend: 
All roungs(the voice of foules)giue thee that end, 
Vetring bare truth, euen ſo asfoesCommend, 
Their outward thus with outward praife is crownd, 
But thofe fame toungs that giue thee fo thine owne, 
In other accents doe this praife confound 
By ſeeing farther thon the eye hath fhowne. 
ey looke into the beauty of thy mind, 
And that in gueſſe chey meafure by thy deeds, 
Then churls their e their eies were kind) 
To thy faire flower ad the rancke fmell of weeds, 
But why thy odor matcheth not thy fhow, 
The ſolye is this, chat thou doch — grow. 


ev 3 That 


4 „ 
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Saaxs-sozakss 
r[ Hix shou ore bland webe died, 
For 


{landers marke was euer y et the faire, 
The ornament of beauty is Seo 


And 1 1 = 2 
1 


5 aſſa pay — oy 
Vet chis hy pie ena — foe i Cr 7 


To tye vp enuy,eucrmore inlerg 
If fome fupetofilmeke eee thy fhow; 
Then thou alone liagdomes of hearts fhouldA owe,’ : 


Oe Longer warde l 
Then you ſhall heare the fur!y ſullen bell 

Giue warning to the world that I am fled 

From this vile world with vildeft wormes to dwell: 

Nay if you read this line, remember not, 

The hand that writ it, for I loue you fo, 

That I iss your {weet thoughts would be forgot, 

if lep ye on me then fhould make you woe. 


O if fay you looke vpon this verſe, 
When J <rhaps) compounded am with clay, 
Do not as my poore name reherfe; 


But let your loue even with m life decay. 7 | 
Leah the wife world could looke i into your mont, - 
And mocke you —_ ee eee 


O Leaſt the world mode taske you to recite, 
What merit liu d in me chat you ſhould lowe 
After my death(deare loue for get me quite, 


For you in me can nothing w proue. 


. would dese fom vercuous * „ 


— 


— — 


| 
| Soxvsrs; | 1 
To doe more for me then mine one deſert. ö 


And hang move praife deceaſed I, 


. 


My name be buried where is, 
rt erect yi oe : 
For I am ſhamd by that which I bring forth, 
And fo fhould you,to toue thing) nothing worth. 


Hat time of yeeare thou nal in me behold, 

When yellow leaues, or none, os few doe . 
Vpon thofe boughes which thake againft the e a 
Bare mm wd quiers, where late the fweet birds fang, . 
In me thou Fen the ene age of fuch day, 

As after Sun ſet fadeth in the Weft, 

Which by and by blacke night doch take way, 

Deaths ſecond ſelfe that ſeals vp all in reſt. 

In me thou ſeeſt the 1 ſuch ſire, 

That on the afhes of his youth doth lye, 

As the death bed,whercon it muft expire, 

Conſum d with that which it wasnurtifheby, =. 
This thou perceu ſt, which makes thy loue more ſtrang 
To loue that well which thou muſt leaue ere lmg. 
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| Ve ee ny tar e ch, 
PS Without’ le me sway; oe 
life hath in ey Gee ie : . 
Which for memoriall Gill-wieb thee ſtay. 
When thou reueweſt this, thou doeſt seuew, ee 
The very part was confecrate to thee,. ee 
The earth can haue but earth, wich is his dus. 
My ſpirit is thine the hetter part oſ me. 
So then thou haſt but loft 2 — 
The pray of wormes my body being ._ 
The Coward congacftota — 7 
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SC HAKS-SPRARBS 


_  Crawles to maturity,wherewitl being crewn'd, _ 
Crooked eclipfes pain his gt „ 

And time that gaue, doch now his gift confound, 

Time doth tranffixe the florifh ſet on youtut, 

And delues the paralels in beauties beow, =‘ 

Feedes on the rarities of natures truth, 

And nothing ſtands but for his ſieth tomow. 
“a to times in hope, my verſe fhall ftand 
Praifing 


thy worth,difpight his cruell hand. 
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N 1 
Sit thy wil,ehy Image fhould 
Ix ai combs aa i w peter : 
Doſt thou defire my flumbers tho d be broken, 
While fhadowes like to thee do mocke my fight? 

Ts it thy 280 that thou ſendſt fromthe: 


Zo ferre from home into my deeds to prye, 


To ſind out ſhames and idle houres in me, 
The skope and tenure of thy lelouſiefß 
Ono, thy loue though much, ls not fo 
It is my loue that keepes mine eie awake, 


Mine 


To 8 the watch man euer for 


owne true loue that doth a 77 defeat, 
fake, | 
t thee watch J whilſt thou doſt wake elfewhere,. 


From me farre of, with others all to neere, 
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Sis a} ny a ge mine cie, 

An e my e 
And for this Bane there is „ 
It is ſo grounded inward in my heart. 
Me thinkes no face fo gratious is as mine, 
No fhape fo true, no truth of fuch account. 
And fos my felfe mine owne worth do define, 
As I all other in alk worths ſurmount. 
But when my glaffe fhewes me my ſelfe indeed 
Beated and chopt with tand antiquitie, 
Mine owne feiſe loue quite contrary Iread 


Seife 


. Sou nr. 

Celfe, ſo ſelfe ouing were iniqui a 
Tischee(my felfe)that for ayllite pra. 1 
. | 

A eee ic | 

With’ times iniurious hand chrufht and ore-worne, | | 
Ven houres haue dreind his blood and fild his bro, | 4 
ira lines Ap wrincles,when his 5 morne 
7 trauaiid on to ie night, 
Nee Kin 
Are vanithing pr vanitht out of fight, ä 
Stealing away the treafufe oſ bis Spring. | 
For fuch a time do l now fortifie | 
Againft copfounding Ages cruell knife, . 
sabe siya yn, 3 
weet . ouers life. | 
is ; thall in chefe bfa ke lines be feene, ö | 
And they ſhall Iiue, and he in them till greene, | 


V Hen ere feene fron fell ora 
The ric f outworne pyri e, 
. 1 . 
And braſſe eternall ſlaue to mortall ge. 3 | 
When J haue feene the hungry Ocean gaine - 
Aduantage on che Kingdome of the fhoare, N i 
And the firme ſoile win of the watry maine, ? 
Increafing ſtore with loſſe, and loffe with ftore, 
When I haue ſeene fuch interchange of ſtate, 
Or ſtate it felfe confounded, to decay, 
Ruine hath taught me thus to ruminate 
That Time will come and take my loue sway, | 
I dis choughris as a death which cannot choofe : 
But weepe to haue, chat which it feares to looſe. 
7 65 „ 3 | 
Ince braffe,nor ftone,nor boundleffe fea, 
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Swaxeteranhis 
How with this rage hall beautieholda ples, 


O how fhall fimchers hunny breath hold out, 
Againſt the wrackfull ofbattring dayes, 
When rocks i ae ue fo flouke, 7 


Nor gates of fteele fo ſtrbng bes time deeaye: 
O fearefull mieditasion, where alack, ö 
Shall times beſt le well from times cheft lie hid ? 


Or what ftrong hand can hold his fwift foote back Nw 


Or who his {pode or beautiecanforbid? 
O none, vnleſſe this miracle haue might, ö 
That in black inck my loue may All thine brighes 
66 | 


3 with all theſe for reſtfull death lety, 
As to behold deſert a begger bornece. 

And needie Nothing trimd in iollitie, 1. 
And pureſt faith vnhappily ſorſworne, ö 
And gilded honor ſhamefully miſplaſt, 
And maiden vertue rudely ftrumpeted, 
And right perfection 5 K 
And ſtrength by ms {way difabled, 


And arte made tung: tide by authoritie, 
And Folly Ooctor- like) controuling skill, 
Aud fimple-Truth mifcalde Simplicitie, 
And captiue-good attending ine ill. 
Tyr d with all cheſe, from theſe would Ibe gone; 
Saue that to dye, l Jeaue my loue alone. 
8 : 


7 
: A wherefore with infection fhould he live, 
And with his preſence grace impietie, 

That finne by him aduantage fhould atchiue, 

And lace it ſelfe with hisfocietie? © |. - 

Why ſhould falſe e his cheeke; 

And ſteale dead ſeeing of his liuing hew 

Why ſhold poore beautie indiredly feel, 
Rofes of fhaddow,fince his Noſe u true. 


Sou. 
Why ſhould he liue, now nature banckrout is, 
Bepgerd of blooded binth through liuely vines, 
For the hath no exchecker now but his, 1 


e 
- 


Show whas welch (hehed, 


In dais long fncy before thief aft fobed, * : 


| Hus is his cheelte the map of daiesout-wornt, . 
I When beauty liu d and dy ed as flowers do now, 
Before thefe baftard ſignes of faire were born 
Or durft inhabit on aliuing brows n 
Before the goulden treſſes of the dead. 
The right of ſepulchers, were ſhorne away, 
To liue a fcond life on ſecond head, ö 
Ere beauties dead fleece made another gays 
In him thofe holy antique howers are feene, 
Without all ornament, it ſelfe and true, 
Makiag no fummer of an others greene, 
Robbing no ould to dreſſe his beauty new, 
And him as fora map doth Nature fore, . - 
cote tale At nee ey vas of yore! 


And proud of iues his 
O hima the ore. an tho w 


* 


Tie parts of thee that the worlds eye doth view. 
Want nothing that the thought of hearts can mend: 
All toungs (the voice of foules)giue thee that end, 
Vetring bare truth, euen fo as foes Commend, 
Their outward thus with outward praife is crownd, 
But thoſe fame toungs that giue thee fo thine owne, 
In other accents doe this praife confound 
By ſeeing farther then the eye hath fhowne. 
ey looke into the beauty of thy mind, 
And that in gueſſe they meafure by thy deeds, 
Then churls their ee theis eies were kind) 
To thy faire flower ad che rancke smell of weeds, 
But why thy odor matcheth not thy fhow, 
: The folye is this, chat thon doeſt common grow. 
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r[ Hs: hou are bia not be . 
. — ara 

e ornament u 5 . 
Aon te =o a 
So . 
ee bens wood oftime, 

ſwreẽteſt buds doth eg 

And thou preſene ee eer baste apres : 
Thou haft paft by che ambuth yoimg dsies, an 
Eicher not affay 5 charg d, 1 5 
Vet this thy praife.cannat he { ypraife, coe. % * 
To tye vp enuy,eucrmore inlarged, ee 

If fome fifpect of ill maske not chy thow; 7 

Thea thou alone kingdomes of bears fhouldA owe, : 
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Oe Longer monine for me when I amdead, 
Then you ſhuall heare the furly fullen bell 
Giue warning to the world that I am fled 
From this vile world with vildeft wormes to dwells 
Nay if you read this line, remember not, 
The hand that writ it, for I loue you fo, 
That J in your ſweet thoughts would be forgot, 
If chinki 45 me then fhould make you woe. 
O be I fay you looke vpon this verſe, 


thaps) compounded am with cla 
When! fp bias my poore name reherfe; N 
But let your loue euen with my life decay. ~ 
Leaf the wife world ſhould looke into your mone, - 
And mocke you war . 


O Leaft the world mod taske you to recite, 
What merit liu d in me chat you thould lows 
Aſter my death deare loue for get me quite, 

For you in me can nothing w proue. 
— dale me ream * 


— — — 
Souvsrs; —~ | : 
C | 


— — ben this, | 
That you for love or est . 
My name be where my body i,, 
And liue no more to sedi ered dr 
For I am fhamd by that which 1 brin 
88 ——— 


Hat time of yeeare thou halt in me behold, 
When yellow lenues, or none, ox few doe 
Vpon thofe boughes which thake sgainft the c 
Bare rn wd quiers, where late the feet birds fang. 
In me thou ſeeſt the twi-li 4 
As aſter Sun; ſet fadeth in he W. 
Which by und by lache night ig take away, 
Deaths fecond felfe that feals vp all in reſt. : . 
In me thou ſeeſt the glowing of 5 f aa 
eee +: 
the de whereon it maf expire, 
Conſum d with that which it was nurrifheby, _ 
This thou perceu ſt, which makes Ae 
To loue that well, which chou mult * 


BY a chase fell cen. , 

Wi t e me sway, Le 

My life hath in a ae * 
ich for memorial Gill wich thee 

When thou reueweſt this, — 

The very part was conſeerate to thee, 

The earth can have but earch, which his du 1 

My ſpirit is thine the berter part of me are 

So then thou haft but loft che dregroflife, 

The pray of e body 

The coward congacit of — 


* 
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_ Crawles to maturity, where wich being crewn'’d. 
Crooked eclipfes gaint his gt Eanes 

And time that gaue,doth now his git confound, 

Time doth tranſfixe the floriſh ſet on youth, = 

And delues the paralels in beauties bow. 

Feedes on the rarities of natures truth, 

And nothing ſtands but for his ſieth tomow. 
And yet to time: in hope, my verſe fhall ſtand 
Praifing thy worth,difpight his couell hand. 
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* 
Sit thy wil, aby Image fhould keepe 
Iki heauy eie. ids othe w night 


Doſt thou deſire my flumbers thould be broken, = 9 ~ 


While fhadowes like to thee do mocke my fight? 
Is it thy ſpirit that thou fend’R fromthee 


__ | Sofarre from home into my deeds to prye, 


To find out ſhames and idle houres in me, 
The skope and tenure of thy Ieloufie> 
O no, thy loue though much, ls not fo 
It is my loue that keepes mine eie awake, | 
Mine owne true loue that doth my reſt defeat, 
To plaie the watch man euer for thy fake. 
r thee watch l whilſt thou doſt wake elfewhere,, 
From me farre of, with others all to neere, 
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8 of felfe-loue poffeffeth al mine eie, 

And all my ſoule, and al my euery partz 
And for this finne there is no — 
It is fo grounded inward in. my heart. 
Me thinkes no face ſo gratious is as mine, 
No fhape fo true, no truth of ſuch account, 
And fos my felfe mine owne worth do define, 
As Tall other in albworths ſurmount. 
But when my glaſſe fhewes me my ſelfe indeed 
Beated and chopt with tand antiquitie, 
Mine owne feife loue quite contrary Iread . ve 
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127 Teheet orig mei 12 
my elfe I fe 
Painting my age with beac fh die, 


NW 
With times iniurious hand chruſht and ore-worne, 
When houres haue dreind his blood and ſild his bros 54 
Wich lines and wrincles, when his youthfull morne 
Hach eraiaild on to Ages fleepie night, hi | 
And all thofe beauties whereof now he's king 8 | 
Are vanithing,pr vaniſht ont of fig he, | 
Steali away the trealufe of his Spring. 
For fuch atime do l now fortifie 
Againft coptounding Ages cruell knife, 
eee 
e . 
ſhall Annes i — ſeene, 7 
And they liue, and he in them ſtill greene, 


VV r: feene by times felthand defaced : 4 

The rich coſt of outworne byried age, 

When fometime loftie towers I {ee do wne rafed, ‘ 

And braffe eternall ſlaue to mortal rage. 

When I haue ſeene the hungry Ocean gaine 45 

9 on the Kingdome of the ſhoare, , : 

the firme: foile win 85 the watry maine, : f 

— ſtore with loſſe, and loſfè with ſtore. 

When I haue feene fuch interchange of ſtate, 1 

Or ſtate it felfe confounded, to decay, 

Ruine hath taught me thus to ruminate 

That Time will come and take my loue away, 
This thought is as a death which cannot choofe 
But weepe to haue, hat wa it feares to looſe. 


braffe,nor ftone boundleffe 
E age * 
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| Suaxseeraays 
Ho with this rage ſhall besutieholds ples, 
- Whole actioũ is nd ſtronger ten a flower: 

O how fhall fumsbers hunny breath hold out, 


Againſt the wrackfull ofbattring dayes, 

When rocks im eee ſb ſtome, 
Nor gates of lbeele fo firong bur thmedecayes? a 

O feareſull nfeditasion, where alack, 8 


Shall times beſt lewell from times cheft fie hid? 
Or what ftrong hand can hold his twift boote back, N 
Or who his fpoile or beantie em forbidꝰ a: 
O none, vnleſſe this miracle baus migln, 
That in black inck sc do loue may 8 


1 d with all e death Iery. 
A to behold deſert a begger bone. 
And needie Nothing trimd in iollicie, * . 
And pureſt faith vnhappily forfworne, ö 

And gilded honor ſhamefully miſplaſt, 

And maiden vertue rudely a 

And right p 1 


And ftrengeh b 1 5 ing {way 22 


And arte made tungꝰti ny id, 
And Foll (Dotter ike) controuling skill, 
Aud fimpl e-Truth mifcalde Simplicitie, 


And captiue- good attending ill. 
Tyr d with all cheſe, from would Ibe gone; 
Saue that to dye, I Jeaue _ loue alone. 


A wherefore * ſhould he liue, 

And with his e etie, 
That ſinne by him 8 . 
And lace it felfe with hisfocietie? © =... - 
Why ſhould falfg painting immitate his cheeke, 
And ſteale dead ſeeing of his liuin diy fe ede, 
Why ſhould poore beautie iadire ea 
Roſes of fhaddow,fince — 1 1 
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Husis his cheeke the 3 8 
1 When besuty liu d and dy ed as flowers don a 
” Before et afd fines faire were borne, — o 
Or durft inhabit on alming brows - 7 
Before the goulden treſſes of che dead, a : 
The right of f ulchers,were fhorne away, „ . 
To liue a {cond liſe on fecond head, 3 | 
Ere beauties dead fleece made another 
In him thofe holy antique howers are a 
Without all ornament,ĩt ſelfe and true, 
Making no ſummer of an others green e ; 
Robbing no ould to dreffe his beauty new, * 
And him as for a map doth Nature fore, ie ; 
To fhew faulfe Art a Vas of yore. . 4 


"Tio parts of chee that he worlds eye doth view 
Want nothing that the thought of hearts can mend: | 
‘All 5 (the voice e e thee that end, | 
Vetring bare truth, euen fo as foes Commend, ä 5 
Their outward thus with outward praiſe is crownd, 
But thofe fame toungs that giue thee fo thine owne, 
In other accents doe this praife confound 
feeing farther then the eye hath fhowne. 25 | 
The looke into the beauty af thy mind, | | 
rea chat in gueſſe chey meafure by thy deeds, | 
Then churls their thoughts(alchough their cies were bind , , 
To thy faire flower ad the rancke ſmell of weeds, | 
But why thy odormatcheth notthyfhow, = : 
The folye is this, chat thon doeſt common grow. 
07 E 3 That 


: SHA Ks-SPBARES. 
Gainft death, and all obliuiousemnity _ | 
Shall you pace fe your raiſe ſhaſl ſtil finde roome, 
Euen in the eyes of all poſteritf = 
That weare this world out to the ending doome. 

So til the iudgement that your ſelſe ariſe, 

You liue in this, and dwell in louers eies. 


. 56 ; 
weet loue renew thy force, be it not ſaid 
Thy edge ſhould blunter be then apetite, 


“Which but too daie by feeding is alaied, F 


To morrow fharpned in his former might. 
So loue be thou, although too daie thou fill 
Thy hungrie eies, euen till they winck with ſulneſſe, 
Too morrow fee againe, and doe not kill 
The ſpirit of Loue, with a perpetual dulneſſe: 
Let this fad Jwtrim like the Ocean be 
Which pares the fhore,where two contracted new, 
Come daily to the banckes, that when they fee: 
Returne of loue, more bleft may be the view. 

As cal it Winter, which being ful of care, 

Makes Sõmers welcome,thrice more wiſh d, more rare: 


17 . 
By2 your ſlaue what could Idoe but tend, 
Vpon the houres, and times of your defire? 
I haue no precious time at al to fpend; 


Nor ſeruices to doe til you require. 


Nor dare I chide the world without end houre, 
Whilft I(my ſoueraine) watch the clock for you, 


Nor thinke the bitterneſſe of abſence fowre, 


VVhen you haue bid your ſeruant once adieue. 

Nor dare I queſtion with my iealious thought, ° 

VVhere you may be,or your affaires fuppofe, 

But like a fad ſlaue ftay and thinke of nought, 

Saue where you are, how happy you make thoſe. 
So true a foole is loue, that in your Will, 
(Though you doe any thing )he chinkes no ill, N 

3 : 5 


Sonnare. 


an 25 5 : ‘58 = 
Hat God forbid, chat made me firſt your flaue, 
I fhould in thought controule your times of pleafure, 


Or at your hand th’ aceount of houres to craue, 
Being your vaſſail bound to ſtaie your leiſure. 
9 g i 5 _ 

Oe ife ® o r al 2 3 
Arid patience tarne, co ufeanre bide each check, 
Without accuſing you of iniury. 

Be where you lift, your charter is fo ſtrong, 
That you your felfe may priviledge your time 
To what you will, to you it doth belong, 
Your ſelfe eo pardon of F crime. 
1am to waite, though waiting fo be hell, - 
Not blame your pleaſure be it ill or well. 


8 - §9 a 
15 their bee nothing new, but that which is, 
Which laboring for inuention beate emiffe 
The ſecond burthen of a former child? 
Oh that record could with a back. ard looke, 
Euen of ſiue hundreth courfes of the Sunne, 
. Show me your image in ſome antique booke, 
Since minde at fisftin carrecter was done. 
That I might fee what the old world could fay, 
To this compoſed · wender of your frame, 
Whether we are mended, or where better they, 
Or whether revolution be the ſame. 

Oh ſure I am the wits of former daies, 


Hath beene before, how are our btaines beguild, a 


To ſubiecte worſe haue giuen admiring praiſe. 
60 
| as the waues make towards the pibled fhore, 


$6 do our minuites haften to their end, 


Each changing place with that which goes before, 


In fequent toile all forwards do contend. - 
Natiuity once in the maine of light, 
oe E 


ö 5 
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_ Crawles to maturity, here wid being crown d. 
Crooked eclipfes gainſt his glory fight, = 

And time that gaue, doth now his gift confound. 

Time doth tranſfixe the florifh ſet on youth, = 

And delues the paralels in beauties bow. 

Feedes on the rarities of natures truth, 

And nothing ſtands but for his ſieth tomow. 
And yet to times in hope, my verſe thall Rand - 
Praifing thy worth, diſpight his cꝛuell hand. 

6 


| 3 
Sit thy wil, aby Image fhould le 
3 125 son the w nicht 
Doſt thou defire my flumbers fhout be broken, 
While fhadowes like to thee do mocke my fight? 
Is it thy pee that thou fendRfronsthee 


Zo farre from home into my deeds to prye, 


To find out ſhames and idle houres in me, 

The skope and tenure of thy Ieloufie? 

© no, thy loue though much, ls not fo : 

It is my loue that keepes mine eie i 55 | 

Mine owne true loue that doth my reft defeat, 

To plaice the watch-man euer for thy fake, | 
For thee watch l, whilſt thou doſt wake elfewhere;. 
From me farre of, with others all co neere, 


63 

Inne of felfe-loue poffeffeth al mine 
Sai all my ſoule, and al my e — 
And for this finne there is no ie, 
It is fo grounded inward in my heart. 
Me thinkes no face ſo gratious is as mine, 
No fhape fo true, no truth of ſuch account. 
And fos my felfe mine owne worth do define, 
As I all other in albworths ſurmount. 
But when my glaſſe fhewes me my ſelfe indeed 
Beated and c opt with tand antiquitie, 
Mine owne felſe loue quite contrary Iread 


4 


Sorters - 
bl fg er chat for — if 
e) that elfe e. 
ee 


Gainft my love chul be a: Tam now 


With’ times iniurious hand chrufht and ore-worne, 


When houres haue dreind his blood and fild his brow 

With lines and wrincles, when his 5 morne 
Hach cratsaild on to Ages ſteepie night, 

And all choft beauties whereof now he's King 

Are vaniſhing or vaniſht ont of ight, 

Stealing away the treaſufe ofhis Spring. 

For fuch atime do ! now fortifie 

Againft copfounding 3 


he ſhall neuer cut 
11 loues beauty, 5 h my e 
ſhall in thefe bla ke le lines be feene, d 


And they liue, and he in themitill greene, 


VV Thaue feene ae fell hand defaced 
The rich coſt of outwerne byried age, 
When fometime loftie towers I fee downe rafed, 
And braffe eternall flaue to mortali rage. 
When I haue ſeene the hungry Ocean gaine 
ae on the Kingdome of the fhoare, 
the firme: foile win 5 of the watry maine, : 
spl ftore with loſſe, and loffe with ftore, 
When I haue feene ſuch interchange of ſtate, 
Or ſtate it felfe confounded, to decay, 
Ruine hath taught me thus to ruminate 
That Time will come and take my loue sway, 
This thought is as a death which cannot choofe 
But weepe to haue, shar * it feares to looſe. 


Ince braſſe, nor fone nor eat 
"But Sdmonaliiry ing 
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"How with this rage fhall beautieholda ples, 
- Whole actioũ is nd ſtronger then a flower: 


O how ſhall fumsiers hunny breath hold out, 
Againſt the wrackfull ofbattring dayes, 


When rocks i ft arc ne  ftoure:, 


Nor gates of fteelt fo firong ber ee deesfen 


DO fenrefull meditamon, where alack, 


Shall times beſt le well from times cheft lie hidꝰ 
Or what ftrong hand can hold his fwift fte beck, 
Or who his fpoile or beantiecamforbid®?) 

O none, vnleſſe this miracle have might, 

That in black inck a do loue may te 


is pts d with all thefe — reftfull death Iery. 
borne, 


As to behold deſert a be 

And needie Nothing trimd in iollicie, 
And pureſt faith vnhappily forfworne, 
And gilded honor ſhamefully — 
And 5 vertue rudely fay ig 
And right perfection a 
And ftrengeth by li 

And arte made tu 


And Foll e ) controaling ski, 


Aud fimpl e-Truth mifcalde — 
And captiue- good attending 5 
Tyr d with all cheſe, from thefe would Ibe gone; 
Saue that to dye, I Jeaue my loue alone. 
6 


7 
H . with infection ſhould be liue, 
And with his preſence grace impietie, 


That ſinne by him aduantage ſhould atchiue, | 


And lace it felfe with his focietie ? 
Why fhould falfg painting immitate his cheeke; 
And fteale dead feeing of his liuing hew? 


Why chonld poore beautie indirectly feeke, = = >: * 
Roles of fhaddow,fance R eine 


ee — — 


SON. 


Why ſhould E ee e is, 
erd of blood t6 bluſh liuely vaines, 
. 
of man 
In diet long nc ere a fob tape 8 


1 is 
1 Wen beauty liu ry pa e flowers donowy 
Before theſe baſtard faire were borne, — 5 
Or dart inhabit on alfaing brows : ” 
. nig pairs treſſes of the dead, mg 
e right of fepulchers,were ſhorne : 
To ius a {cond life on fecond head, si 
Ere beauties dead fleece made another 
In him thofe holy antique howers are bene, 
Without all ornament, it ſelfe and true, 
Makiag no fummer of an others green,, 
Robbing no ould to dreſſe his beauty new, 
And him as fora map doth Nature fore, i 
n *T, cai ae „ 


Husis his checke the 


Te parts of thee that ae worlds eye doth view, 
Want nothing that the thought of hearts can mend: 
‘All roungs (the voice of foules)giue thee that end, 
Vetring bare truth, euen fo as foes Commend. 
Their outward thus with outward praife is crownd, 
But thofe fame toungs that giue thee fo thine owne, 
In other accents doe this praife confound 
By feeing farther then the eye hath fhowne. 
1 51 8 into the beauiy af thy mind, 
re hat in gueſſe they meafure by thy deeds, 
Then churls their thou cugbes( ts(alchough their cies were bind 
To thy faire flower ad the rancke Sell of weeds, 
But why thy odor matcheth not thy fhow, 
The folye is this, chat thon a a grow. 
07 3 
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chou are blen d hal not be defi, 
pees 
The ornament of beauty is fu we 
A Crow shat flies in heauens deckel aye, we 8S 
So thou be good, Gander doch bar ee ae 
ee e e v. e ne, 
eee on i 
pone ined prime. a 
Thou haſt paſt b eee e, . 
Either not aſſayld, or vitor G02 Se 3 
Vet this thy praife.tennat be foe — e 
To tye vp 55 ialerged, Foe 
If fome ſuſpect of ill mast not thy fhow, » | 
Then thou alone kingdomes of bears thoukdAtowe, : 


7 
Oe Longer mone ae 
Then you fhali heare the furly fullen bell 
Giue warning to the world that I am fied 
From this vile world with vildeſt wormes to dwell: 
Nay if you read this line, remember not, 
The hand that writ it, for I loue you fo, 
That I in your fweet thoughts would be forgot, 
If thinking on me then fhould make you woe. 
O wd I fay you looke vpon this verſe, 
Leas e Sp compounded am with clay, 
Do not as my poore name reherſez 
But let your lowe ewen with my life decay. ~ | 
the wife world fhould looke into your mone, - 
r 


O Leaſt che world mon taske you to recite, 
What merit liu d in me chat you ſhould lous 
eee 8 ; 
For you in me can nothing 


WA yo el omer 8 
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OA —— loue may ſeeme faice in 
Th you fron Sees, 
My name be where my body is, 


me,nor you. 
For Ions thane by thar which Ibe forth, 
* A worth. 


73 
Hat time of yeenre thou maitt in me behold, 
When yellow leaues,or none, os few doe 
M cog thoſe boughes which thake againft the c 
Bre m wd quiers, where late the fweet birds fang, 
= Inme thou ef ee eee 
. 
i ‘and acke night e ° 
Deaths fecond ſelfe that ſeals vp all in reſt. : 
In me thou feeft the glowi i Cech ive ſuch fire, 3 me 
That on the afhes ofhis you * 
As the death bed, whereon it muft 
Conſum d with that which it was nurrifhe by, 
This thou perceu'ft,which makes — f 
To loue that well which thou muſt 


BY beconteaed when fell are. 
Wi t e mes ae 
My life hath in chi 1 oe - 9 
ich for memorial Gill wie thee fhallfay, 
When thou reueweſt this, thou doeft seuew, 
The very part was confecrate to thee, 
The earth can haue but earth hach is his dug. „ 
My ipirit is chine the better p art of me 8 
So then "c's haft but lof ‘be eee, 6 
The pray of wormes my body being dead; 2 { 
The coward congpchote — knife, . 1 = = | 
Fo 
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53 
(av) 5 


Sara 
ä e wae 
e that, is 5 containes,; ; 

And that is this, end this with thee remaines, 

O are you to ts as food to life, * 
8 aes 
And for the peace of you Hhold fach firife, =. 
As twixt a miſer and his wealth isfound. 

Now proud as an inioy@,and anon 


Thus dod pine and ſurſet day by d,. 


76 

VVy is my verſe fo barren of new pride? 

So far from variation or quicke change? 
Why with the ume do I not · glance afide 
Tomew found methods, and to compounds ftrange? 
Why write I fill all one, euer the fame, 
And keepe inuention in a noted weed, 7 
That euery word doch almoſt fel my name, 
Shewing their birch,and where they did proceed? 
O know {weet loue I alwaies write of you, 
And you and loue are Rill my argument: 
So all my beſt is dreſſing old words new, 
_ Spending againe what is already ſpent: 
For as the Sun is daily new and old, 
So is my loue ftill telling what is told, 


7 e 
Te glaſſe will thew ee how thy beauties were, 
& Thy dyall how thy precious mynuits waite, 


3 Sonnets: - | 
The vacant leaues thy mindes imprint will béare, 
And of this booke,this learning maiſt thou tafte, 
The wrinckles whichthy glaſſe will truly fhow, 
Of mouthed graues will giue thee memorie, 
Thou by thy dyals ſhady ſtealth maiſt know, 
Times theeuiſn progreſſe to eternitilile. 
Looke what thy memorie casnot containe, 
Commit to thefe wafte blacks,and thou ſhalt finde 
Thofe children nurſt, deliuerd from thy braine, 
To take anew acquaintance of thy mine. 
Theſe offices, ſo oft as thou wilt looke, 
Shall profit thee and much inrich thy booke 
8 


; 7 

8 O oft haue l inuol d thee for my Mufe, 
And found ſuch faite aſſiſtance in my verſe, 
As euery Alien pen hath got my vſe, | 
And vnder thee their poeſie difperfe. | 
Thine eyes, that taught the dumbe on high to fing, 
And heauie ignorance aloft to fle, | | - 
Haue added tethers to the learneds wing, 
And giuen gracea double Maieſtie. i - 
Vet be moſt proud of that which I compile, ssi 
Whofe influence is thine, and borne of thee. 8 
In others workes thou dooſt but mend the ſtile, 
And Arts with thy ſweete gtaces graced be. 

But thou art al. my art, and dooſt aduance 

As high as learning, my rude ignorance. 


79 
Milt! alone did call vpon thy ayde, | 
My verſe alone had all thy gentle grace, 

But now my eracidus numbers are deeayde, 
And my ſick Muſe doth giue an other place, 
I grant (ſweet loue thy louely argument 
Deſerues the trauaile of a worthier pen, 
Vet what of thee thy Poet doth inuent, ! 
He robs thee of, peyesitthee azine, oo nee 1 1 

. gz 


Suaxs-seaanns ö 
He lends thee vertue, and he ſtole that word, 
From thy behaulour, beautie doth he giue e 
And found it in thy cheeke: he can afford 
No praife to thee but what in thee doth liue. 


Then thanke him not ſor that which he doth fay, 
Since what he owes * thy ſelſe dooſt pay. 
o 


| How I faint when I of you do write, 
Knowing a better ſpirit doth vſe your name, 

And in the pratfe thereof {pends all his mipht, 
To make me toung-tide {peaking of your fame. 
But ſince your worch( wide as the Ocean is) | 
Ihe humble as the proudeſt faile doth beare, 
My fawfie barke (inferior farre to his) 
On your broad maine doth wilfully appeare. 
Your thallowett helpe will hold me vp a floate, 
Whiltt he vpon 55 ſoundleſſe deepe doth ride, 
Or (being wrackt ) I am a worthleffe bote, 
He of tall building. and of goodly pride. 

Then If he thriue and I de catt away, 

The wortt was this, my loue was my decay. 

$ 8 
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* 
R I thal! hue your Epitaph to make, 
Oe you furuiue when I in earth am rorten, 
Foun hence your memory death cannot take, 
Alt Wuꝑd iu me cach part will be forgoeren. 
Your name trom hence imvoctall life ihall baue, 
Ig I case gone) to all che oc. d muſt dye, 
Ne cath can yeeid me dat 8 comma graue, 
When yoy raconmded in mens eves than ye, 
N erm ihn de ter gende verie, 
Wank eres ook vet hal ore-read, 
AW 204 88 e. war Seng thal rede, 
Wren af e: Sees ders of us work! are Gead, 
Severe oy Pes) 
Were deren een Se mounts 2 net 
12 
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| 83 | 
1 Srant thou wert not married to my Mufe, 
And therefore maieſt without attaint ore-loeke 
The dedicated words which writers vſe : 


Of their faire ſubiect, bleſſing euery booke. : 


Thou art as faire in knowledge as in hew, 

Finding thy worth a limmĩt paſt my praife, 

And therefore art infore’d to feeke snew, 

Some frefher ftampe of the time bettering dayes. 

And do fo loue,yet when they haue deuifde, 

What ftrained touches Rhethorick can lend, 

Thou truly faire, wert truly fimpathizde, 

In true plaine words, by thy true telling friend. 
And their groſſe painting might be better vſ d, 
Where checkes need blood, in thee it is abuſ d. 

8 


3 
1 Neuer faw that you did painting need, 

And therefore to your faire no painting fee, 
I found (or thought I found) you did exceed, 
The barren tender of a Poets debe : 
Aad therefore haue I ſlept in your report, N 
That you your ſelfe being extant well might fhow, 
How farre a moderne quill doth come to ſhort, 
Speaking of worth,what worth in you doth grow, 
This ſilence for my ſinne you did impute, 
Which ſhall be moſt my glory being dombe. 
For I impaire not beautie being mute, 


When others would giue life, and bring a tombe. | 


There liues more life in one of your faire eyes, 
Then both your Poets can in praife deuiſe. 
8 . 


VWVo is it that ſayes moft which can fay more, 
Then this rich praiſe, that you alone, are you, 
In whofe confine immured is the ftore, 
Which fhould example where your equall grew, 
Leane penurie within that Pen 1 dwrell, 
a> * 3 


ge 
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That to his fubie& lends not ſome ſinall glory, 
But he that writes of you, if he cag tell, f 
That you are you, ſo dignifies his ftory. 
Let hin but coppy what in you is wne, 
Not making worſe what nature made ſo cleete. 
And ſuch a counter- part fhail fame his wit, 
Making his ſtile admired euery where. 
You to your beautious bleſſings adde a cui ſe, 
Being fond on prafe,which makes your praiſes worſe. 
| 8 


M Y toung-tide Muſe ia manners holds her ftill, 
While comments of your praiſe richly compil d, 
Reſerue their Character with goulden quill, 

And precious phraſe by all the Muſes fil d. 

I thinke good thoughts, v hilſt other write good wordes, 
And like vnlettered clarke {till crie Amen, 

To euery Himne that able fpirit affesds, 

In poliſnt for ne of well refined pen. 

Hearittg you praiſd, I fay tis fo, tis true, 


And to the moſt of praiſe adde ſome- thing more, 


But that is in my 5 loue to you 
(Though words come hind- moſt)holds his ranke beſore, 
Then others, for the breath of words reſpect, N 
Me for my dombe thoughts, ſpeaking in effect. 
86. 


V Vas it the proud full faile of his great verſe, 
Bound for the prize of (all to precious) you, 
That did my ripe thoughts in my braine inhearce, 
Making their tombe the wombe wherein they grew? 
Was it his ſpirit, by ſpirits taught to write, 
Aboue a mortall pitch, that ſtruck me dead? 
No, neither he, nor his compiers by night 
Giuing him ayde, my verſe sftonithed. 
He nor that affable familiar ghoft 
Which nightly pulls him wath intelligence, 
As victors of my filence cannot boaft, 
= I was 


Son T. 
I was not fick of any feare from thence. 


But when your countinance fild vp his line, 
Then lackt I matter, that infeebled mine. 
8 


87 
Fat thou art too deare for my poſſeſſing, 
And like enough thou know? thy eſtimate, 
The Cha ter of thy worth giues thee releafing: 
My bor. ds in thee are all determinate. | 
For how do I hold thee but by thy granting, | 
And for that ritches where is my deferuing? 
The caufe of this faire guift in me is wanting, 
And fo my pattent back againe is ſweruing. — 
Thy ſelfe thou gau ſt, thy owne worth then not knowing, 
Or mee to whom thou gau ſi it, elſe miſtaking, ö | 
So thy great guift vpon mifprifion growing, | 
Comes home againe,on better iudgement making, | 
Thus haue I had thee as a dreame doth flatter, | 
In fleepe a King, but waking no ſuch matter. 3 
88 : 


V VHen thou ſhalt be diſpode to fet me light, 
And place my merrit in the eie of skorne, 

Vpon thy fide,againtt my felfe ile fight, 
And proue thee virtuous,though thou art forſworne: 
With mine owne weakeneſſe being beft acquainted, 
Vpon thy part I can fet downe a ftory : 
Of faults conceald, wherein I am ateainted : 
That thou in loofing me.fhall win much glory: 
And I by this wil be a gainer too, 
For bending all my louing thoughts on thee, 
The iniuries that to my ſelfe J doe, 
Doing chee vantage,duble aie me, 

Such is my loue,to thee Ifo belong, 

That for thy right, my felfe will beare all wrong. 

8 


| 9 
J that thou didft forfake mee for ſome fale, 


And I will comment vpon that offence, 
F3 The 
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Speake of my lameneſſe, and I ofr chia 
Againft thy reafons making no defence. 
Thou canſt not loue)diſgrace me halfe fo ill, 
To fet a forme vpon defired change, : 
As ile my ſelfe diſgrace, knowing thy wil, 
I will acquaintance ftrangle and looke ftrange: . 
Be abfent from thy walkes and in my tongue, . 
Thy {weet beloued name no more fhall dwell, 
Leaft I(coo much prophane)fhould do it wronge: 
And haplie of our old acquaintance tell. 
For thee, againſt my fete ile vow debate, 
For I muft nere loue him whom thou doft hate. 


90 
1 me when thou wilt, if euer, now, 
Now while the world is bent my deeds to croſſe, 
Ioyne with the ſpight of fortune, make me bow, 
And doc not drop in for an after loffe: 
Ah doe not,when my heart hath ſcapte this forrow, 
Come in the rereward of a conquerd woe, 
Giue not a windy night a rainie morrow, 
To linger out a purpoſd ouer-throw, . 
If thou wilt leaue me, do not leaue me laſt, 
When other pettie griefes haue done their ſpight, 
But in the onſet come ſo ſtall l taſte 
At firſt the very worſt of fortunes might. 
And other ſtraines of woe, which now ſeeme woe, 
Compar d with loſſe of thee, will not feeme fo, 


91 ä 
Soe glory in their birth,fome in their skill, 

Some in their wealth, fome in their bodies force, 
Some in their garments though new. fangled ill: 
Some in their Hawkes and Houndds, ſome in their Horſe. 
And euery humor hath his adiunct pleaſure, 

Wherein it findes a ioy aboue the reſt, 
But theſe perticulers ate not my meaſure, 


Al thefe I better in one general beſt. 
| Thy 


Sonn Ts. 
Thy loue is bitter then high birth to me, 
Richer then wealth, prouder then garments coſt. 
Of more delighe then Hawkes or Horſes bee: - 
And hauing chee, of all mens pride Iboaſt. 
Wretched in this alone, chat thou maiſt take, 
All this away, and me moft wretched make. 


2 
BY doe thy worſt to fealech ſelſe away, 
For tearme of life thou art aflured mine, 

And life no longer then thy loue will ftay, 
For it depends vpon that loue of thine. 
Then need I not to feare the worfl of wrongs, 
When in the leaft of them my life hath end, 
Iſee, a better ſtate to me belong; . 
Then that, which on thy humor doth depend. 
Thou canſt not vex me with inconftant minde, 
Since that my life on thy reuolt doth lie, 
Oh what a happy title do I finde, 
Happy io haue thy loue, happy to diel 

But whats fo bleffed faire that feares no blot, 

Thou maiſt be falce, and yet I know it not. 
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O ſhall 1 e didu art true, 
Like a deceiued husband fo loues face, 
May ſtill feeme loue to me, though alter d new: 
Thy lookes with me, thy heart in other place. 
For their can liue no hatred in thine eye, 
Therefore in that 1 cannot know thy change, 
In manies lookes, the falce hearts hiſtory 
Is writin moods and frounes and wrinckles ſtrange. 
But heauen in thy creation did decree, 
That in thy face ſweet loue ſhould euer dwell, 
What ere thy thoughts, or thy hearts workings be, 
Thy lookes fhould nothing thence, but fweetneffe tell. 
How like Eames apple doth thy beauty grow, 
If chy ſweet vertue anſwere not thy fhow. — 
94 


he earth can yeeld me but a commo Ae 


SAX LG T1 ARES 


He lends thee vertue, and he Role that word, 
From thy behauiour, beautie doth he giue 3 


And found it in thy cheeke: he can afford 


No praiſe to thee but what in thee doth liue. | 
Then thanke him not ſor that which he doth fay, 
Since what he owes thee, thou thy ſelſe dooſt pay, 
o 


8 
f O How I faint when I of you do write, 


Knowing a better ſpirit doth vfe your name, 
And in the praife thereof ſpends all his might, 
To make me toung-tide {peaking of your ime 
But fince your worth( wide as the Ocean is) 
The humble as the proudeſt faile doth beare, 


Ny fawfie barke (inferior farre to his 


On your broad maine doth.wilfully appeare. 
Your ſhalloweſt helpe will hold me vp a floate, 
Whilſt he vpon your ſoundleſſe deepe doth ride, 
Or (being wrackt ) I am a worthleſſe bote, 
He of tall Building and of goodly pride. 

Then If he thriue and I be caſt away, 

The worft was this,my loue was my decay. 

| 3 | 


_ Oh - 

R I thallliue your Epitaph ta make, 

Or you furuiue when I in earth amrotten;. 
From hence your memory death cannot take, 
Although in me each part will be forgoeten. 
Your name from hence immortal life fhall haue, 
Though I (once gone) to all the world mutt dye, 

: | 

When you intombed in mens eyes thall lye, 
Your monument fhall be my gentle verſe, 
Which eyes not yet created fhall ore- read, 
And toungs to be, your beeing fhall rehearfe,. 
When all the breachers of this world are dead, 

You ſtill fhall liue 1 5 vertue hath my Pen) 

Where breath moſt breaths,euen in the mouths ofmen. 


I grant - 


— ———— — — 


— 


Sounstrs 


| : 83 | 
J Grane thou wert noe merried to my Mufe, 


And therefore maieſt without attaint ore-loeke 
The dedicated words which writers vſe 
Of their faire ſubiect, bleſſing euery booke. 
Thou art as faire in knowledge as in hew, 
Finding thy worth a limmit paſt my praife, 
And therefore art inſore d to feeke anew, 
Some freſner ftampe of the time betteriug dayes. 
And do fo loue, yet when they haue deuifde, 
What ſtrained touches Rhethorick can lend, 
Thou truly faire,wert truly fimpathizde, 
In true plaine words, hy thy true telling friend. 
And their groſſe painting might be better vſ d, 
Where cheekes need blood, in thee it is abuſd. 
8 


3 

1 Neuer law that yo did painting need, 

And therefore to your faire no painting ſet, 
I found (or thought I found) you did exceed, 
The barren tender of a Poets debt: 
And therefore haue I ſlept in your report, R 
That you your ſelfe being extant well might fhow, 
How farre a moderne quill doth come to ſhort, 
Speaking of worth,what worth in you doth grow, 
This filence for my ſinne you · did impute, 
Which ſhall be moft my glory being dombe. 


For I impaire not beautie being mute, 3 
When others would giue life,and bring a tombe. 


There liues more life in one of your faire eyes, 
Then both your Poets can in praiſe deuiſe. 
8 


Wo is it that ſayes moft,which can fay more, 
Then this rich praiſe, that you alone, are you, 
In whofe confine immured is the ſtore, 
Which fhould example where your equall grew, 
Leane penurie within that Pen sr dwell, 
= 3 
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S HAN E-SPEARBS 


That to his fubie€ lends not ſome finall glory, 
But he that writes of you, if he cag tell, 
That you are you, ſo dignifies his ftory. 

Let hin but coppy what in you is wne, 

Not making worfe what nature made fo cleere, 
And ſuch a counter. part thail fame his wit, 


Making his ſtile admired euery where. 


You to your beautious bleſſings adde à cui ſe, 
Being fond on praiſe, x hich makes your praiſes worſe. 
8 


VI Y toung-tide Muſe 2 manners holds her ſtill, 
While comments of your praiſe richly compil d, 
Reſerue their Character with goulden quill, 

And precious phraſe by all the Muſes fil d. 

I thinke good thoughts, x hilſt other write good wordes, 
And like vnlettered clarke {till crie Amen, 

To euery Himne that able ſpirit affesds, 

In polifht for ne of well refined pen. 

Hearittg you praiſd, fay tis fo, tis true, 


And to the moſt of praiſe adde ſome- thing more, 


But that is in my sity loue to you 
(Though words come hind-moft Jholds his ranke before, 
Then others, for the breath of words reſpect, : 
Me for my dombe thoughts, ſpeaking in effect. 
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V Vas it the proud full faile of his great verſe, 
Bound for the prize of (all to precious) you, 

That did my ripe thoughts in my braine inhearce, 
Making their combe the wombe wherein they grew? 
Was it his ſpirit, by ſpirits taught to write, 
Aboue a mortall pitch, that ſtruck me dead ? 
No, neither he, nor his compiers by night 
Giuing him ayde, my verſe aftonithed. 
He nor that affable familiar ghoft 
Which nightly gulls him with intelligence, 
As victors of my filence cannot byaft, 

oc I was 


SONNETS. 
Iwas not fick of any feare from thence. 
But when your countinance fild vp his line, 
Then lackt I matter, that infeebled mine. 
Are well thou art too deare for my poſſeſſing, 
Ard like enough thou knowft thy eſtimate, 
The Cha ter of chy worth giues thee releaſing: 
My bonds in thee are all determinate. 
For how do I hold thee but by thy granting, 
And for that ritches where is my deferuing? 
The caufe of this faire guift in me is wanting, 
And ſo my pattent back againe is {weruing. — 
Thy flfe thou gau ſt, thy owne worth then not knowing, 
or mee to whom thou gau ſt it, elſe miſtaking, 

So thy great guiſt vpon mifprifion growing, 
Comes home againe,on better iudgement making, 
Thus haue I had thee asa dreame doth flatter, 
In fleepe a King, but waking no fuch matter. 

88 


V Ven thou fhalt be difpode to fer me light, 
And place my merrit in the eie of skorne, 
Vpon thy ſide, againit my felfe ile fight, | 
And proue thee virtuous,though thou art forfworne: 
With mine owne weakeneſſe being beft acquainted, 
Vpon thy part I can fet downe a ftory | : 
Of faults conceald,wherein I am attainted: | 
That thou in loofing me.thall win much glory: 
And I by this wil be a gainer too, | 
For bending all my louing thoughts on thee, 
The iniuries that to my felfe J doe, 
Doing thee vantage,duble eae, 2 me, 
Such is my loue, to thee Ifo belong, ~ 
That for chy right, my ſelfe will beare all wrong, 
89 
8 chat thou didft forfake mee for ſome falt, 
And I will comment vpon e, 
3 


SHARE-SPRARES 


Speake of my lameneſſe, and I ſtraight will hale: 
Againft thy reafons making no defence. 
ou canft not(loue)difgrace me halfe fo ill, 
To fet a forme vpondefired change, 
As ile my ſelfe diſgrace, knowing thy wil, 
I will acquaintance ſtrangle and looke ftrange: 7 
Be abfent from thy walkes and in my tongue, - 
Thy {weet beloued name no more fhall dwell, 
Leaſt (too much prophane) ſhould do it wronge: 
And haplie of our old acquaintance tell. 
For thee, againſt my ſelſe ile vow debate, 
For I muſt nere loue him whom thou doſt hate. 
| 90 . 
18 ate me when thou wilt, if euer, now. 

Now while the world is bent my deeds to croſſe, 
Ioyne with the ſpight of fortune, make me bow, 
And doe not drop in for an after loffe: 

Ah doe not, when my heart hath ſcapte this forrow, 
Come in the rereward of a conquerd woe, 
Giue not a windy night a rainie morrow, 
To linger out a purpoſd ouer-throw, 
If thou wilt leaue me, do not leaue me laſt, 
When other pettie griefes haue done their ſpight, 
But in the onſet come ſo ſtall I taſte 
At firſt the very worſt of fortunes might. 
And other ſtraines of woe, which now ſeeme woe, 
Compar d with loffe of thee, will not feeme fo, 


91 
| Soo glory in their birth,fome in their skill, 


Some in their wealth, fome in their bodies force, 
Some in their garments though new-fangled ill: 
Some in their Howkes and Hounds,fomce in their Horſe. 
And euery humor hath his adiunct pleaſure, 

Wherein it findes a ioy aboue the reſt, 
But theſe perticulers ate not my meaſure, 


Al cheſe I better in one generall beſt. 


Thy 


Sonwars. 
Thy loue is bitter then high birth to me, 
Richer then wealth,prouder then garments coft, 
Of more delight then Hawkes or Horfes bee: 
And hauing chee, of all mens pride Iboaft, 
Wretched in this alone, that thou maift take, 
All this away, and me moſt wretched make. 


2 
BY doe thy worſt to Realech felfe away, 
For tearme of life thou art aflured mine, 

And life no longer then thy loue will fay, 
For it depends vpon that loue of thine. 
Then need I not to feare the worfl of wrongs, 
When in the leaft of them my life hath end, 
Iſee, a better ſtate to me belong; f 
Then that, vhich on thy humor doth depend. 
Thou canſt not vex me with inconſtant minde, 
Since that my life on thy reuolt doth lie, 
Oh what a happy title do I finde, 
Happy to haue thy loue, happy to die! 

Hut whats fo bleſſed faire 178 feares no blot, 5 

Thou maiſt be falce, and yet I know it not. 


93 
O ſhall I liue, ſuppoſing thou arc true, 

8 Like a deceiued band fo loues face, 
May ſtill feeme loue to me, though alter d new: 
Thy lookes with me, thy heart in other place. 
For their can liue no hatred in thine eye, 
Therefore in that 1 cannot know thy change, 
In manies lookes,the falce hearts hiſtory 
Is writin moods and frounes and wrinckles ſtrange. 
But heauen in thy creation did decree, 
That in thy face fweet loue ſhould euer dwell, 
What ere thy thoughts, or thy hearts workings be, 
Thy lookes fhould nothing thence, but fweetneffe tell. 
How like Eanes apple doth thy beauty grow, 

If chy Sweet vertue anfwerenotthy.fhow. — 
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T Hey that haue 8 will doe none, 

That doe not do the thing they moſt do ſhowe, 

Who mouing others, are themfelues as ſtone, 

Vnmooued, could, and to temptation flow: 

They rightly do inherrit heauens graces, 

And husband natures ritches from expence, 

They are the Lords and owners of their faces, 

Ochers, but ftewards of their excellence: 

The ſommers flowre is to the ſommer ſweet, 

Though to it ſelfe, it onely liue and die, 

But if that owre with baſe inſection meete, 

The baſeſt weed out- braues his dignity: ö 
For ſweeteſt things turne ſovrreſt by their deedes, 
Lillies that feſter, ſmell far worſe then weeds. 


9 

H Ow {weet and louely doh thou make the fhame, 
Which like a canker in the fragrant Rofe, 

Doth ſpot the beautie of thy budding name? 

Oh in what ſweets doeſt thou thy ſinnes incloſel 

That 9 Or that tells the ftory of thy daies, 

(Making laſc iuious comments on thy fport) 


Cannot diſpraiſe, but in a kinde of praiſe, 


Naming thy name, bleſſes an ill report. 

Oh what a manſion haue thofe vices got, 

Which for their habitation choſe out thee, 

Where beauties vaile doth couer euery blot, 

And all things turnes to faire, that cies can feel 
Take heed(deare heart)of this large priuiledge, 
The hardeſt knife ill vſd doth looſe his edge. 
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Ome fay thy fault is youth,fome wantoneſſe, 
Some fay thy grace is youth and gentle ſport, 
Boch grace and faults are lou d of more and leſſe: 
Thou makft faules graces thar to thee reſott: 
As on the finger of a throncd Queene, . 


a Sonni vi. ö 


The baſaſt lewell wil be well eſteem d: 
So are thofe errors that in thee are ſeene, 
To truths tranſlated, and for true things deem d. 


How many Lambs might the ſterne Wolfe betray, “os 


If tike a Lambe he could his lookes tranflate, 
How many gazers mighft thou lead away, 
If thou wouldſt vſe the ſtrength of all thy ſtate? 
But doe not ſo, I loue thee in ſuch fort, 
As chou being mine, mine is thy good report. 


97 
FR like a Winter hath my abſence beene 
From thee, the pleaſure ofthe fleeting yeare? 
What freezings haue I felt, what darke daies feene? 
What old Decembers bareneffe euery where? 
And yet this time remou d was ſommers time, 
The teeming Autumne big with ritch increafe, 
Bearing the wanton burthen of the prime, 
Like widdowed wombes after their Lords deceaſe: 
Vet this aboundant iffue ſeem d to me, 
But hope of Orphans, and vn-fathered fruite, 
For Sommer and his pleaſures waite on 
And thou away, the very birds are mute. 
Or if they fing, tis with ſo dull a cheere, 
That leaues looke pale, dreading the Winters neere. 
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85 you haue I beene abſent in the ſpring, 

When proud pide Aprill (dreſt in all his trim) 
Hath put a ſpirit of youth in euery thin: 
That heauie Sata laught and leapt with him. 
vet nor the laies of birds, nor the fweet ſmell 
Of different flowers in odor and in hew, 
Could make me any ſummers ſtory tell: 
Or from their proud lap pluck them where they grew: 
Nor did I wonder at the Lilies white, 
Nor praiſe the deepe vermillion in the Rofe, 
They weare but feet, but — ofdelight: 


Drawae 


JP... 
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Drawae after you, you petterne of allthofe. 
Yet ſeem d it Winter ſtll, and you away, 
As with your fhaddow I wich theſe did play. 
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He forward violet thus did I chide, 
Sweet theefe whence didft thou Reale thy ſweet that 
If not from my loues breath, the purple pride, (fmels 
Which on thy foft cheeke for complexion dwells? 
In my loues veines thou haſt too grofely died, 
The Lillie I condemned for thy hand, 
And buds of marierom had ftolne thy haire, 
The Rofes fearefully on thornes did ftand, 
Our bluſhing ſhame an other white difpaires 
A third nor red, nor white, had ſtolne of both, 
And to his robbry had annext thy breath, 
But for his theft in pride of all his growth 
Avengfull canker eate him vp todeath, 
More flowers I noted, yet I none could fee, 
But ſweet, or cullet it had ſtolne from thee, 


100 N 
VV Here art thou Muſe that thou ſorgetſt ſo long, 
To ſpeake of that which giues thee all thy might? 

Spendſt thou thy furie on fome worthleſſe fonge, 
Darkning thy powre to lend bafe ſubiects eke 
Returne forgetfull Muſe, and ſtraight redeeme, 
In gentle numbers time ſo idely ſpent, 
Sing to the eare that doth thy laies eſteeme, 
And giues thy pen both skill and argument. 
Riſe reſty Muſe, my loues fweet face furusy, . 
If time haue any wrincle grauen there, 
Hany, be a Satire to decay, . 
And make times ſpoiles diſpiſed euery where. 

Giue my loue fame ſaſter then time waſts life, 

So thou preuenſt his ſieth, and crooked knife, 
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O H truant Muſe what ſhalbe thy amends, 
e , For 


Sonn 175. 
For thy neglect of ruth in beautydi d 
Beth u and beauty on my loue 
So doft thou too, and therein digniſi d: 


Make anſwere Muſe, wilt thou not haply faie, 


Truth needs no collour with his collour fixt, 
Beautie no penfell,beautics truth to lay: 
Buc beſt is beſt, if neuer intermixt. 
Becaufe he needs no praiſe, wilt thou be dumb? 
Excuſe not ſilence ſo, for t lies in thee, 
To make him much out- liue a gilded tombet 
And to be praiſd of ages yet to be. 
Then do thy office Muſe, I teach thee how, 
To make him ſeeme long hence, as he ſhowes now. 
102 
1 loue is ig wares though more weakeinfee~ | 
Iloue not leſſe, thogh leſſe the fhow appeare, (ming 
That loue is marchandiz d,whofe ritch efteeming, 


he owners tongue doth publith every where. 


Our loue was new, and then but inthe ſpring, 
When I was wont to greet it with my laies, 

As Pbilomell in ſummers front doth ge. 

And flop: his pipe in growth of riper dales: 

Not that the ſummer is leſſe pleafant now 

Then when her mournefull himns did hufh the night, 


But that wild mufick burthens every bow, 


And ſweets growne common looſe their deare delighe, 
Therefore like her, I fome-time hold my tongue: 
Becauſe I would not dull you with my ſonge. 

o 
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Lack what pouerty my Mufe brings forth, 
A That basing uch 1 85 to bow her pride, 
The argument all bare is of more worth 
Then when it hath my added praiſe befide. 
Oh blame me not if l no more can write! 
Looke in your glaſſe and there appeares a face, 
That 0 it blunt invention quite, 
Dulling my lines, and doing me diſgrace. 


Ga Were 


es a We * 
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Were it not finfull then Asiuieg to mend, 
To marre the ſubiect that before was well, 
For to no other paſſe my verſes tend, 

Then of your graces and your gifts to tell. | 

And more, inuch more tnen in my verſe can fit, 

Your owne glaſſe fhowes you, when you looko in it. 


I , | 
T° me faire friend yon 5 can be old, 

For as you were when firſt your eye J eyde, 
Such ſeemes your beautie ſtill: Three Winters colde, 
Haue from the fotreſts fhoake thiee ſummer pride; 
Three 5 yellow Aue turn d,. 


In proceſſe of the ſeaſom haue I ſeene, 


Three Aprill perfumes in three hot Iunes burn d, 
Since firlt I faw you frefh which yet are greene, 
Ah yet doth beauty like a Dyall hand, 
Steale from.his-igure,and no pace perceiu d, 


So your {wees hew,which me thinkes ftill doth fland -~ 


Hath motion, and mine eye may be deceaned. 
For feare of which, hesre this thou age vnbred, 
Ere you were bome was beauties ſummer dead. 


Lx not my loue be cal'd Idoletrie, | 

Nor my beloued as an Idoll fhow, 

Since all alike my fongs and praifes be 

To one, of one, ſtill ſi ch, and euer o 


Kinde is wy loue to day, to morrowe kinde, atin 


Still conſtant in a wondrons excellence, 
Tnerefore my verſe to conſtaneie confin de, 


One thing expreſſing, leaues out difference. 


Faire, kinde, and true, is all my argument, 

Faire, kinde and true, varrying to other words, 

And in this chan is my inuencion ſpent., 

Three theams in one, which wondrous {cope affords, 
Faire,kinde,and true, haue often liu d alone. 
Which three till now. neuer kept ſcate in one. 
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1 . 
V Hen in the Chronicle of wafſed time, 
I fee diſcriptions of the faireſt wights, 

And beautie making beautiful old rime, | „ ae 
In praife of Ladies dead, and lowely Knights, 
Tnen in the blazon af ſweet beauties beſt, 
Of hand, of foote, of lip, of eye, of bros, 
I ſee their antique Pen would haue expreſt, 
Euen ſuch abeauty as you maiſſer now. 
So all cheir praifes are but prophefics 
Of this our time, all you prefiguring, 
And for they lool d but with deuining eyes, 
They had not ftill enough your worth to fing : 

For we which now behold thefe preſent dayes, 

Haue eyes to wonder,but lack toungs to praiſe. 

10 


N Ot mine owne feares,vor the prophetick foule, 
Of the wide world,dreaming on things to come, 
Can yet the leaſe of my ttue loue controule, 
Suppofde as fotfeit to à conſin d doomo. 
The mortall Moone bath her eclipſe indur de, 
And the fad Augurs mock their owne prefage, 
Incertenties now crowne them-felues aſſur de, 
And peace proclaimes Olives of endleſſe age. 
Now with the drops of this moſt balmie time, 
My loue lookes freth,and death to mo ſubſcribes, 
Since ſpight of him lle liue in this poore vime, 
While he inſults ore dull and ſpe tribes. 

And thou in this fhale finde thy monument, 

When tyrants crefts and tombs of braſſe are ſpent. 


1s 
V Vie: in the braine chat Inck mey character, 
Which hath ot figur d to theemy true ſpirit, 
What's new to ſpeakegw hat now to regifer, 
That may expreſſe my loue, or chy deere merit ꝰ 
Nothing ſweet boy, but yr libe prayers diuine, - 
6 332 Imuſt 


Suanse-speanes: 


I muft each day fay ore che very fame, 
Counting no old thing old, thou mine, I thine, 
Euen as when firft l hallowed thy faire name, 
So that eternall loue in loues freſn cafe, 
Waighes not the duſt and iniury of age, 
Nor giues to neceſſary wriackles place, 
But makes antiquitie for aye his page, 
Finding the firſt conceit of loue there bred, 
Where time and outward forme would thew it dead, 
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Neuer fay that I was falfe of heart, 
Though abfence ſeem d my flame to quallifie, 
As eafie might] from my felfe depart, | 
As from my foule which in thy breſt doth lye: ~ 
That is my home ef loue, if] hisne rang d, 
Like him chat trauels I returne againe, 
Iuſt to the time, not wich the time exchang d, 
So that my felfe bring water for my Raine, 
Neuer beleeue thoug in my nature raign d, 
All frailties that befiege all kindes of blood, 2 
That it could fo prepoſterouſſie be ſtain d, 
To leaue for nothing all thy ſumme of good: us 
For nothing this wide Vniuerſe I call, 
Saue thou my Roſe, in it thou art my all. 
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Az; tis true, I haue gone here and there, 
And made 116 ſelfe a motley to the view, 
Gor d mine own thoughts, fold cheap what is moſt deare, 
Made old offences of affections new. 


NMoſt crue it is, that I haue lookt on truth 


Aſconce and ſtrangely: But by all aboue, 
Theſe blenches gaue my heart an other youth, 
And worſe eſſaies prou d thee my beſt of loue, 
Now all is done, haue what ſhall haue no end, 
Mine appetite J neuer more will grin de 

On newer proofe, to trie an older friend, 

A God in loue, to whom I am confiti d. 


Then 


Se 


Then give me welcome next oc ta che bell, 

Euen to thy pure and moſt molt louing breſt. 

111 
© For my fake doe you with fortune chide, 
The puiltie goddeſſe of my harmfull deeds, 

That did noe better for my life ide, 
Then publick-meanes which publick manners breeds. 
Thence comes it chat my name receiues a brand, 
And aloft thence my nature is ſubdu d 
To what it workes in,like the Dyers hand, 
Pitty me chen, and with I were renu de. 
Whilſt like a willing pacient I will drinke, 
Potions of Eyfell gainſt my firong infection, 
No bltterneſſe that I will bitter thinke/, 
Nor double pennance to correct correction. 

Pittie me then desre friend, and I affure yee, 
Euen that your pittie is enough to cure tee. 
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VOiuVr leue and pittie doth th icnpreſſion fill. 
* Which wulga feandall ſtampt vpoa my brows 
For what ee ee : 
So you ore-greene my bad,my w 
You are my All the wotidand Fra ſtriue, 
To know my ſhames and praifes from your tounge, 
None elſe hig rey aa oa aliue, 
That my ſteel or changes right or wron 
In fo 2 Abiſas e ites one 
Of others voyces, that my Adders fence, 
To cryttick and to flatterer ſtopped are: 
Marke how with my nepleét Idoe 5 
You are fo ſtrongly in my purpofe bred, 
That all the world befides me thinkes y axe dead, 
11 
Glace Ileft you mine eye isin my minde, 
And that which governes me to goe about, 
Doth part his — is partly blind, 


Seemes 


7 S uA Ka-SPRARSS. 
Seemes feeing,but eſfectuallhy lo 
For it no forme deliuerstothe heart 
Of bird, of fowre,or fhape which it doth lack, 
Of his quick obiectrhath the minde no part, 
Nor his owne viſion houlds what it doth catch: . 
’ ForifiefeetherudftorgentieRfighte, = —=—. 

The moſt {weee-fauor et deſotmedſt creature, 
The mountaine, or the ſea, che day, or night: 
The Croe, or Doue, it ſhapes them to your feature. 

Incapable of more tepleat, with yeu, | 

My moſt true minde thus maketh mine vnerue.. 
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Or whether doth my minde being crown d with you 
Di inke vp the monarks plague this oe 
Or whether ſhall [fay mine eie faith true, 
And that your loue taught it this Alcumier 
To make of monfters,and things indigeft, 
Such cherubines as your ſweet felfe refemble, 
Creating euery bad a perfect beſtt 
As faſt as obiects to his beames aſſemble: 
Oh tis the firſt, tis flatry in my ee: | 
And my great minde moft kingly drinkes it vp, 
Mine eie well knowes what with his guſt is grecing, 
And to his pallat doth prepare the cup. 
If it be poiſon dd, tis the leſſer ſinne, 
That mine eye loues it and doth firſt beginne. 


115 a ned 
1 lines that I before haue writ dee li, 
Euen thoſe that ſaid I could not loue you deerer, 
Yet then my iudgement knew no reaſon why, 

My moſt fuil flame fhould afterwagds burne cleerer. 
But reekening time, wWhoſe milliond accidents =. 
Creepe in twixt vowes, and change decrees of Kings, 
Tan facred beautie, blunt the ſharp ſt in: entt, 
Diuert ſtrong mindes to th scale of oltring hings: 
Alas why fearing of times tine. 
ae i . Mighe 


Sonnsrs, 


Might I not then fay now I loue you beft, 
When J was certaine orein-certainty, 
Crowning the prefent,doubting of the reft: 
Loue is a Babe, then might I not fay fo 
To giue full grewth to that which Ail doth grow, 
a 1129 
1 of true mindes 
Admit impediments, loue is not loue 
Which alters when it alteration findes, 
Or bends with the remouer to remoue. 
O no. it is an cue? fixed marke 
That lookes on tempeſts and is neuer fhaken; 
It isthé ſtar to euery wandring barke. 
Whofe worths vnknowne, although his higth be taken. 
Lou’s not Times foole, though roſie lips and cheeks 
Within his bending ſickles compaffe come, 
Loue alters not with his breefe houres and weekes, 
But bearet it out euen to the edge of doome: 
If this be error and vpon me proued, 
I neuer writ,nor no man euer loued, 


. " 1 1 . 
Ccufe me thus, that sae ſcanted all, 
Wherein I ſhould your great deſerts repay, 
Forgot vpon your deareſt loue to call, 
Whereto al bonds do tie me day by day, 
That I haue frequent binne with vnkno wn mindes, 
And given to time your owne deare purchaſ d right, 
That I haue hoyfted faile to al the windes | - 
Which ſhould me fartheft from your fight. 
Booke both my eand errors downe, 
And on iuft proofe furmife,eccumilate, 
Bring me within the leuel of your frowne, | 
But . not at me in your wakened hate: | 
Since my appeale faies I did {triue to prooue 
« The conftancy and virtue of your loue 
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1 as to make our appetites more keene 
With eager compounds we our pallat vrge, 
As to preuent out malladies vnſeene, | 
We ficken to ſhun fickneffe when we purge. 
Euen fo being full of your nere cloying ſweetneſſe, 
To bitter fawces did I frame my feeding; 
And ficke of wel-fare found a kind of meetneſſe, 
To be diſeal d ere that there was true needing. 
Thus pollicie in loue c anticipate 
The ills chat were, not grew to faults aſfured. 
And brought to medicine a healchfull ſtate 
Which rancke of goodneffe would by ill be cured, 
But thence I learne and find the leſſon true, 
Drugs poyſon him that fo fell ficke of you. 


119 
VV Hx potions haue I drunke of Syren teares 
Diſtird from Lymbecks foule as hell within, 
Applying feares to hopes,and hepes to feares, 
Sti tlooffa g when Iſaw my ſelfe to win? 
What wretched errors hath my heart commiteed, 
Whillt it hach thought it felfe fo bleſſed neuer? 
Flow haue mine cies out of their Spheares bene fitt 
In the diſtraction of this madding feuei? 
O benefit of ill, now I find true 
That better is, by euil ftill made better. 
And ruin d loue when it is built anew 
Growes fairer then at firft, more ſtrong, far greater. 
So Ireturne rebukt to my content, | 
And gaine by ills thrife more then I haue fpent, 


120 
1 you were once vnkind be- ſtienda mee now, 
And for that forrow , which I then didde feele, 
Needes mutt I ender my tranfgreffion bow, 
Vnleſſe my Nerues were braffe or hammered ſteele. 
Fat if you were by my vnkindneſſe fhaken 1 


. 
| 


Sonys. 


5 As l by yours, y haue paſt a hell of Time, 


And Ia tyrant haue no leafure taken 

To waigh how ong I fuffered in your crime. 

O chat our night of wo might haue remembred 

My deepeft ience,how hard true forrow hits, 

And foone to you, as yeu to me then tendred 

The humble ſalue, x hich wounded bofomes fits! 
But that your tre ſpaſſe now becomes a fee, . 
Mine ranfoms yours, and yours muft ranſome mee. 
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TS better to be vile then vile efteemed, 
When not to be,receiues reproach of being, 


And the iuft pleafure loft, which is fo deemed, 
Not by our feeling, but by others ſeeing. 


For why ſhould others falfe adulterat eyes 

Giue ſalutation to my ſportiue blood? 

Or on my frailties why are frailes fpiess 

Which in their wils count bad what I think good’ 

Noe, I am that I am, and they that leuell | 

At my abufes,reckon vp their one, : N 

Imay be ſtraight though they them - ſelues be beuel 

By their rancke thoughtes, my deedes muſt not be fhowa 
Vnleſſe chis generall euill they maintaine, 
All men are bad and in their badneſſe raigne. 


122. 8 
1 Thy Falzen rables, are within my braina 
Full characterd with lafting memory, = + 


. | Which ſhall aboue that idle rancke remaine 


ond all date euen to eternity. 
Or at the leaſt, ſo long as braine and heart 
Haue facultie by nature to ſubſiſt, 


ITil each to raz d obliuion yeeld his 8 


Of thee, thy record neuer can be mi 

That poore retention could not fo much hold, 
Nor need I tallies thy deare loue to skore, 
Thereſote to giue * was I bold, 


ar. 
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To truſt thoſe tables that receaue thee more, 
Fo keepe an adiunckt to remember thee, 
Were to import R in meg. 


123 
Nd. Time, thou 5 not se that! piri 
Th ds buylt vp with newer mig 

To me hain — — ſtrange, 
They are but dreſſings of a former ſight: 
Our dates are breefe, and therefor we admire, 
What thou doſt foyſt vpon vs that is ould, 
And rather make them borne to our defire, 
Then thinke that we before haue heard 3 
Thy regifters and chee I both defie, 
Not wondring at the prefent,nor the paſt, 
For thy records,and what we fee doth! 
Made more or les by thy continual be 

This I doe vow and this fhall euer be, 

I will be true diſpight rhy fj — and chee. 


F my deare loue were bert the childe of ſtate, 
It might for fortunes baſterd be vnfathered, 
As fubieét ro times loue, or to times hate, 
Weeds among weed or flowers with flowers gutherd, 
No it was buylded far from accident, 
It ſuffers not in ſmilinge pomp,nor falls 7 
Vnder the blow of thralled diſcontent, 
Whereto th inuiting time our faſhion calls: 
It feares not policy that Heriticke, 
Which workes ou: leaſes of ſnort numbred howers, 
But all alone ftands hugely pollitick, 
Thatit nor growes wich heat, nor drownes wich ſhovrres. 
To this I witnes call the foles of time, 
Which die for . haue liu d . crime, 


125 

V Er’t ought to me] bore the canopy; 

With my extert a e 5 
u * 1 


SoRWET 8. 


Or layd great baſes for eternity, 
Which proues more ſhort then waft or ruining? 
Haue I not feene dwellers on forme and fauor 
Loſe all, and more by paying too much rent 
For compound {weet; ing fimple fauor, 
Pittifull thriuors in their gazing fpent. 
Noe, let me be obfequious in thy heart, 
And take thou my oblacion,poore but free, 
Which is not mixt with feconds, knows no art, 
But mutuall render, onely me for thee. 
Hence, thou fubbornd/ former, a tre foule 
When moſt impescht, ſtands leaſt in thy controule, 
6 


f 
| 
. 12 
O Thou my lonely Boy who in thy power, 
Doeft hould times fickle glaſſe. his fickle hower: 
Who haft by wayning growne,and therein fhou ft, | 
Thy louers withering,as thy ſweet felfe grow ſt. | | 
If Nature(foueraine mifteres ouer wrack 3 
As thou goeft onwards fill will plucke thee backe, 
She keepes thee to this purpoſe, that her skill. 
May time diſgrace, and wretched mynuit kill. 
Let feare her O thou minnion of her pleaſure, | 
She may detaine, but not ftill keepe her treſurel 
Her Andite(chough delayd Janfwer'd muſt be, 
And her Qsierns is to render thee, 
( | ! 
( 


; 2 
( a J 
Nthe ould age blacke was not counted faire, | 
Or if it weare it bore not beauties name: : 
But now is blacke beauties fuccefftue heire, 
And Beautie flanderd with a baftard fhame, 
For fince each hand Nath put on Natures power, ; 
Fairing che foule with Arts faulfe borrow d face, 
Sweet beauty hath no name no holy boure, =. 
But is prophan d, if not liues in difprace.'°- 
ö H 3. Therefore 


| 
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Therefore my Miſterſſe eyes are Rauen blacke, 3 
Her eyes fo ſuted, and they mourners ſeeme, 
At fuch who not borne faire no beauty lack, 
Slandring Creation with a falſe efteeme, | 
Yet fo they mourne beconuning of their woe, 
That euery toung faies be looke fo. 


12 
Her oft when thou my mufike mufike playft, 
Vpon that bleſſed wood whofe motion founds 

With thy fweet fingers when thou gently fwayft, 
The wiry concord that mine eare confounds, 
Do I ennie thofe Iackes that nimble leape, 
To kiffe che tender inward of thy hand, 
Whilf my poore lips which fhould that haruett reape, 
At the woods bouldnes by chee bluſhing ſtand. 
Tobe fo tikled they would change their ſtate, 
And ſicuation with thofe dancing chips, 
Ore nome their fingers walke with gentle gate, 
Making dead wood more bleft then liuing lips, 

Since ſauſie Iackes fo happy are in this, 

Giue them their fiagers,me chy lips to kiſſe. 


129 
Tenpence of Spirit in a waſte of ſhame 7 
Is luſt in action, and till action, luſt 1 
E periurd, murdrous, blouddy full of blame, 
Cauage, extreame, rude, crueli, not to truſt, 
Inioyd no ſooner but diſpiſed ſtraight, 
Paſt reaſon hunted, and no fooner had 


q 0 
. Pea er 
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Paſt reaſon hated asa fwollowed bayt, 


On purpoſe layd to make the taker mad. 
Made In purſut and in poſſeſſion ſo, 

Had, hauing, and in queſt, to haue extreame, 
A bliſſe in proofe and proud and very wo, 


Before a ioy propoſd behind adreame, a 


All chis che world well kaowes yet none knowes well, 
To ſhun the heauen that leads men to this hell, 
a men to My 
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M Y Miftres eyes are nothing like the Sunne, 
Currall is farre more red,then her lips red, 
If frow be white, why then her brefts are dun: 
If haires be wiers,black wiers grow on her bead: 
J haue feene Roſes damaskt,red and white, 
But no fuch Rofes fee I in her cheekes, 
And in ſome perfumes is there more delight 
Then in the breath chat from my Miſtres reekes, 
I lowe to heare her fpeake, yet well Iknow, 
That Muficke hath a farre more pleafing founds 
Igraunt I neuer faw a goddeſſe goe, 
y Miftres when fhee walkes treads on the ground, 
And yet by heauen I thinke my loue as rare, 
As any the beli d with falfe compare. 


132 
ou art as tiranous,{o as thou art, 
1 As thoſe whofe beauties proudly make them cruelly 
For well thou know ſt to my deare doting hart 
Thou art the faireft and moft precious Jewell. 
Yet in good faith fome fay that thee behold, 
Thy face hath not the power to make loue groneʒ 
To fay they erre, l dare not be fo bold, 
Although I ſweare it to my felfe alone. 


And to be ſure that is not falfe I ſweare * 2 


A thoufand grones but thinking on thy face. 

One on 1 necke do witneſſe beare 

Thy blacke is faireft in my iudgements place. 
In nothin att thou blacke feue in thy deeds, 

And chence this flaunder as I chinke proceeds, 

132 
Hine cies I loue,and they as pittying me, 

1 Knowing thy heart 55 diſdaine, 

Haue put on black, and louing mourners bee, 

Looking with pretty ruth vpon my pain. 


aud 
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And truly not the morning Sun of Heauen 

Better becomes the gray cheeks of th’ Eaſt, 

Nor that full Starre that vſhers in the Eauen 

Doth halfe that glory to the ſober Weſt 

As thoſe two morning eyes become thy face: 

O let it then as well beſeeme thy heart 

To mourne for me ſince mourning doth thee grace, 

And ſute thy pitty like in euery part. 
Then will I {weare beauty her ſelſe is blacke, 
And all they foule that thy complexion lacke. 


133 
B Ethrew that heart that makes my heart to groane 
For that deepe wound it giues my friend and me; 
Tit not ynough to torture me alone, 
But ſlaue to ſlauery my ſweet'ſt friend muſt be. 
Me from my felfe thy cruell eye hath taken, 
And my next ſelfe thou harder haſt ingroſſed, 
Of him, my ſelfe, and thee I am forfaken, 
A torment thrice three-fold thus to be croſſed: 
Priſon my heart in thy ſteele boſomes warde, 
But then my friends heart let my poore heart bale, 
Who ere keepes me, let my heart be his garde, 
Thou canſt not then vic rigor in my Iaile. 
And yet thou wilt, for Ibeing pent in thee, 
Perforce am thine and all that is in me. 


I 

O now I haue confeſt 555 fie is thine, 

And I my ſelſe am morgag d to thy will, 
My ſelfe Ile forfeit, ſo that other mine, 
Thou wilt reſtore to be my comfort ſtill: 
But thou wilt not, nor he will not be free, 
For thou art couetous, and he is kinde, 
He learnd but ſuretie- like to write for me, 
Vnder that bond that him as faſt doth binde. 
The ſtatute of thy beauty thou wilt take, 
Thou vſurer that put t forth all to vſe, 


And 


» 


Sonn Y.. 

And due a friend,came debter for my fake; 

So him] loofe through my vnkinde abuſe. 
Him haue I loft, chou haſt both him and me, 
He paies the whole,and yet am I not free. 


1 3 - 
VV Ho euer hath her with thou haft thy Will, 
And ili too boote, and l in ouer-plus, 

More then enough am l that vexe thee fill, 

To thy ſweet will making addition thus, 

Wilt thou whofe will is large and ſpatious, 

Not once vouchfafe to hide my will in thine, 

Shall will in others feeme right gracious, . 

And in my will no faire aceeptance ſhine: 

The fea all water, yet receiues raine fill, 

And in aboundarice addeth to his ſtore, 

So thou beeing rich in Will adde to thy ll. 

One will of raine to make thy large ill more. 
Let no vnkinde, ao faire beſeechers kill, 
Thinke all but one, and me in that one il. 

136 wae 

IE thy ſoule check thee that I come ſo neete, 
Sweare co thy blind ſoule that I was thy ++i, 

And will thy foule knowes is admitted there, 

Thus farre fer loue, my loue- ſute ſweet fullfill. 

will, will fulfill the treaſure of thy loue, 

I fill it full with wils, and my will one, 

In things of great receit with eaſe we prœoue. 

Among a number one is reekon d none. 

Then in the number let me paſſe vntold, 

Though in thy ſtores account Ione muſt be, 

For nothing hold me. fo it pleaſe thee hold, 

That nothiag me, a ſome- thing ſweet to thee. 
Make but my name thy loue, and loue that ſtill, 

And then thou loueſt me for my name is wk 


„ 137 | = 
1 blinde foole loue, what dooſt thou to mine eyes, 
1 That 
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That they behold andfeenotavhattheyfeer r 
They know what beautie is,fee-where it lyes, 
Y et what the beſt is, take the worſt to be. 
If eyes corrupt by ouet-partiall lookes, 
Be anchord in the baye where all men ride, 
Why of eyes falfehood halt chou forged hookes, 
Whereto the iudgement of my heart is tide ?- 
Why fhould my heart chinke that a feucrall plot, 
Which my heart knowes the wide worlds common place? 
Or mine eyes ſeeing this, fay this is not | 
To put faire truth vpon fo ſoule a face, 
In thiogs right true my heatt and eyes haue erred; . 
And to this talie plague are they now tranſſerted. 
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72 Hen my loue ſweares that fheis made of truth, 
I do beléeue her though I knew fhe lyes, 

That fhe might thinke me ſome vntuterd youth, 
Valearned in the worlds falfe ſubtilties. 
Thus vainely thinking that fhe thinkes me young; 
Although fhe. knowes my dayes are paſt the belt, 
Simply 1 credit her falfe 2 tongue, 
On both ſides thus is ſimple truth fuppreft : 
But wherefore ſayes fhe not fhe is vniuſtꝰ 
Aad wherefore fay not I that Tam old? 
O loues beſt habit is in feeming truſt, 
And age in loue, loues not t haue yeates told. 

Therefore I lye with her, and fhe with me, 

And in our faults by iycs we flattered be. 


139 
1... to iuftifie the wrong, 


That thy vnkindneſſe layes vpen my heare; 
Wound me not wick thine eye but with thy toung, 
Vie power with power, and {lay me not by Art, 
Tell me thou lou ſt elfe-where;but in my ſight, 3 
Deare heart forbeare to glance thine eye aſide, 


What needſt thou wound with cunning when thy might 


Sonnet. 


E more then my ore-preft defence can bide? 
Let me excuſe thee ah niy loue well knowes, 
Her prettie lookes haue beene mine enemies, 
And therefore from my face {he turnes my foes, 
That they elſe- here might dart their iniuries: 
Vet do not ſo, but ſince I am neere flaine, 
Kill me out. right with lookes, and rid my paine. 


1 5 

E wiſe as thou seca de not preſſe 

My toung · tide patience wich tos much difdaine : 
Leaſt ion lend me words and words expreffe, 
The manner of my pittie wanting paine. | 
IfI might teach thee witte better it weare, 
Though not to loue, yet loue to tell me fo, 

As celtic fickemen when their deaths be neere, 
No newes but health from their Phiſitions know. 
For if I fhould difpaire I fhould grow madde, 
And in my madneſſe might fpeake ill of thee, 
Now this if] wrefting world is growne fo bad, 
‘Madde ſlanderers by madde eares beleeued be. 
That I. may not be fo, not thou be lyde, (wide. 


Beare thine eyes ſtraight, though thy proud heart goe 
. 1 


1 

| by faith I doe not loue chee with mine eyes, 
For they in thee a thoufand errors note, 

But tis my heart that loues what they difpife, 

Who in diſpighe of view ispleafd to dote. 

Nor are mine eares with thy toungs tune delighted, 

Nor tender feeling to baſe touches prone, 

Nor taſte, norimeill, defire to be inuited 

To any ſenſuall feaft with thee alone: - 

But my fiue wits,nor my fiue fences can 

Difwade one foolith heart from ſeruing thee, ' 

Who leaues vnfwar'd the likeneffe of aman, 

Thy proud hearts flaue and vaſſall wretch to be: 
Onely my plague thus farre I count my gaine, 
That the that makes me ſinne, awards me paine. 
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Que is my finne,and thy dearevertuehate, 6 
Hate of my finne,grounded on finfull louing, . 
O but with mine, compare thou thine owne flate,. 
And thou ſhalt finde it merrits noe reproeuing, 
Or if it do, not from thofe lips of thiue, 
That haue prophan d their ſcarlet ornaments, 
And ſeald falſe bonds of loue as oft as mine, 
Robd others beds reuenues of their rents. 
Be it lawtull l loue thee as thou lou ſtthoſe,. 
Whomne thine eyes wooe as mine importune thee, 
Roote pittie in thy heart that hen it growes, 
Thy pitty may deſerue to pittied bee. 
If thou dooſt feeke to haue what thou dooſt hide, 
By ſelfe example mai ſt thou be denide. 


143 
1 Oe as a carefull huſ wife anes to catch, 
-One of her fethered creatures broake away. 
Sets downe her babe and makes all ſwiſt difpatch.. 
In purſuit of the thing ſnhe would haue ſtay: 
Whilft her neglected child holds her in chace, 
Cries to catch her whofe buſie care s bent, 
To follow that which flies before her ace: 
Not priz ing her poore infants diſcontent; 
So runft thou after that which flies from the, 
Whillt I chy babe chace thee a farre behind, . 
But if thou catch thy hope turne back to me: 
And play she mothers part kiſſe me, he kind. 
So will I pray that thou maift haue thy Will, 
If chou turne back and my. loude crying ſtill. 
| , 


o loues I haue of cated and diſpaire, 
Which like two ſpirits do ſugieſt me ſtill, 
The better angell is a mao riche Kare: . 
The worſer ſpirit a woman collour d il. „ 
To win me ſoone to hell my ſemall enil . ö 


SonNETs. | 
Tempteth my better angel fromm fight, 
And would: 9 a 5 to be a diuels 
Wooing his purity wich her fowle pride. 

And whether that my angel be turn d finde, 
Suſpect I may. yet not directly tell. 
But being both from me both to each friend, 


I geſſe one angel in an others hel. | 
Yer this fhal j nere know but live in doubt, 
Till my bad angel fire my good one out. 


cae: 
1 lips that Loues sank hand did make, 
Breath'd forth che found that faid I hate, 
To me that languiſht for her fake: 
But when fhe faw my wofull ſtate, 
Straight in her heart did mercie come, 
Chiding that tongue that euer ſweet, 
Was vide in gtuing gentle dome: 
And tought it thus a new to greete: 
Thate fhe alterd with an end, 
That follow d it as gentle day, 
Doch follow night who like a fiend 
From heauen to hell is flowne away, 
J hate, from hate away fhe threw, 
And ſau d my life faying not you. 
146 
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Oore foule the center of my finfull earth, _ 
My ſinfull earth theſe rebbell powres that chee array, 
Why doſt thou pine within and fuffer dearth} | 
Painting thy outward walls fo coftlie gay? | 
Why fo large coft hauing fo fhort a leafe, 
Doſt thou vpon thy fading manſion fpend? 
Shall wormes inheritors of this exceffe, 
Eate 15 thy charge?is this thy bodies end?. 
Then ſoule liue thou vpon thy feruants loffey 
And let that pine to aggrauat thy ftores 
Buy teannes dinine in {cling houres of droffes 


— —ä dù! — 
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Within be fed, without be rich no more, | 
So ſhalt thou ſeed on death, that feedson men. 
And death once dead, ther s no more dying then 
s 


147 
V loue is as pee ing ſtill, 
For that which longer nurfeth the difeafe, 
Feeding on that which doth preſerue the ill, 
Th'vncertaine ficklie appetite to pleafe: 
My reaſon the Phiſition to my lou. = 
Angry that his prefcriptions are not kept } 
Hath left me,and I defperate now approoue, 
Defire is death, which Phifick did except. 
Paft cure I am,now Reafon is paft care, 
And frantick madde with euer- more vnrefſt, 
My thoughts and my difcourfe as mad mens are, 
At randon from the truth vainely expreſt. 
For J baue ſworne thee faire, and thought thee bright, 
Who art as black as bell, as dare as night. 
N 8 


1 
O Me! what eyeshathioue put in my head, | 
wich haue no correfpondence with true fight, ' 
Or if they haue, where. is my iudgment fled, _ 

That ceaſures falfely wha they fee aright ? 

$f that be faire whereon my ſalſe eyes dote, 
What meanes the world to fay it is not ſo? 
If it be not, chen loue doth well denote, 
Loues eye is not fo true as all mens: no, 


Ho can it ? O how can loues eye be true, 


That is fo vext with watching and with teares? 

No maruaile then though miftake my view, 

The ſunne it ſelſe fces not, till heauen cleeres. 
O cunning loue,with teares thou keepſt me blinde, 
Leaſt eyes well ſeeing thy foule faults ſhould finde, 


149 
ee chou O cruell,fay I loue thee not, 
[hen Lagaing my ſelfe with chec pertakes 


— — — 
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Doe J not thinke on thee when I forgot 
Am of my felfe, all tirane for thy ſake? 
Who hateth thee that Idoe call my friend, 
On whom froun ſt thou that doe ſaune vpon, 
Nay if thou lowrft on me doe I not fpend. . 
Reuenge vpon my ſo. ſe with preſent mone?’ gti | 
What merrit do | in my felfe reſpect, a 1 5 
That is ſo proude thy fetuice to diſpiſe, ee 
When all my beſt doth wor ſfiip thy defedt,- 
Commanded by the motion of sean 

But loue hate on for now I know 


miade, 
Thofetharcan fee thou Ion ſt and! an bind. 


aa , | 150 
O H from what powre haſt then this powrefull might, 
Vith infufficiency my heart to fway,. 
To make me giue the lie to my true fight, 
And {were that brightneffe doth not grace the day? 
Whence kaft chou Fis becommingoſ things il, 
That in the very refuſe ofthydecds; 
There is ſuch fength and warranti e of skill, 
That in my minde thy worſt all beſt excéecs?: 
Who taught thee how to male me lous thee more, 
The more I heare and [ee iuſt cauſe of hate, 
Oh though I loue what others doe abhor, 
Vith others thou ſhouldit not abhor my ſtate. 
Ifchy vnworthineſſe raiſd loue in me, : 
More worthy'l to be belou d of ‘chee. * 
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3 is ioo young 8 what coafcience is, 
Yet who knowes not conſcience is borne of loue; . | 
Then gentle cheater vrge not my amiffe,, | 
Leaft guilty of my faults thy {weet ſelſe proue. a , | 
For thou betraying me, I doe betray | 
My nobler part to my grofe bodies treafon, . N | 
My foule doth telim Body chat he may, N | 
| 


Triumph in louc ficth faies no farther reafon, . 


Bure 


eee — 


7 N ä 


r | SnantesPaanns : 


To ſtand in thy affaires, fall by ehy fide. 
No want of confcience hold it that I call, 
Her loue, for whofe deare loue I rife and fall. 


1 N louing thee thou knovift! an ſotſworne, 
But thou att twice forfworne to me loue ſwearing. 
In act thy bed-vow broake and new faith torne, a 
In vowing new hate after new loue bearing: 
But why of rwaothes breach doe I aceuſe thee, . 
When l breake twenty: I am periur d moſt, 
For all my vowes ate othes but to miſuſe thee: 
And all my haneſi faith in thee is loft. 8 
For I haue ſworne deepe o: hes of thy deepe kindneſſe: 
Othes of thy loue, thy truth, thy conſtancie, 
And to inlighten thee gaue eyes to blindneſſe,, 
Or made them ſwere againſt the thing they ſee. 

For] haue f 5 faire :more periurde eye, 

To ſwere againſt the truth fo foule a lie. 
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Crs laid by his brand and fella fleepe, 
A maide of Dens this aduantage found, 

And his lowe-kindiing fire did quickly ſteepe 
In a could vallie- fountaine of that ground: 
Which borrowd from this holie fire of loue, . 0 
A dateleffe liuely heat ſtill to indure, 
And grew. a ſeething bath which yet men proue, 
Againſt ſtrang malladies a ſoueraigne cure: 
But at my miſtres eĩe loues brand ne fired, 
The boy for triall needes would touch my breſt, 
I fick withall the helpe of bach defired, 
Andthether hied a fad diſtemperd gueſt. 

But found no cure,"he bath for my helpe lies, 

Where (apid got new fire; my miſtres eye. 
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1 
TH little Loue-God lying once afleepe, 
Laid by his fide his heart inflaming brand, 
Whilft many Nymphes that vou d chaſt life to keep, 
Came tripping t in her maiden hand, 
The fayreh voter coke vp that fre, 
Which many Legions of true hearts had warm d, 
And fo the of hot deſire, 
Was ſleeping by a Virgin hand diſarm d. 
This brand fhe quenched in a coole Well by, 
Which from loues fire tooke heat 
Growing a bath and healthfull remedy, - 
For men difeafd,but I my Miſtriſſe thrall, 
Came there for cure and this by that! proue, 
Loues fire heates water, water cooles not loue. 


FINIS. 


A Louors complaint. 
Br 
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F off a hill whofe concaue wombe reworded. 
A plaintfull ſtory from a ſiſtring vale 
My ſpirrits t attend tlus doble voyee accorded, 

And downe I lajd to liſt the fad tun d tale, 

Ere long efpied a fickle maid full pafe 

‘Tearing of papers breaking rings a twaine, 

Storming her world with ſorrowes, wind and raine. 


Vpon her head a pla: tid hiueofftraw, —. 
Which fortified her vifage from che Sunne, 
Whereon the thought might thinke ſometime it faw 
The carkas of a beauty ſpent and donne, 

Time had not ſithed alf that youth begun, 

Nor youth all quit, but {pigig of heauens fell rage, 
Some beauty peept, through lettice of fear’d age. 


Of did fhe heaue her Napkin to her eyne, 
Which on it had conceited charecters: 
Laundring the filken figures in the brine, 
That feafoned woe had pelleted in teares, 
And often reading what contents it beares: 
As often fhriking vndiſtinguiſht wo, 

In clamours of all ſize both high and low, 


Some: times her leueld eyeꝭ their carriage ride, 
Asthey did battry to the ſpheres intend: 
Sometime diuerted their poore balls are tide, 
To thorbed earth ;fometimes they do extend, 


" Their view right on, anon their gaſes lend, 


Te 


; , Courtarny 
To euery place at once and no where fixe, 
The mind and fight diſtractedly comenxit. 


Her haire nor looſe nor ti d in formall plat, 
Proclaimd in her a careleſſe hand of pride 
For fomewntuck’d defcended ber ſheu d hat, 
1 ale and pined cheeke befide, 

Some in eden fillet {till did bide, 
And trew to bondage would not breake from thence, - 
Though flackly braided in looſe negligence, 


A thoufand feuours from a mund the drew, 

Of amber chriftall and of bedded let, | 

Which one by one ſhe in a riuer threw, 

Vpon whefe węeping margent ſhe was ſer. 
Like vſery applying Wet to wet, ee 
Or Menarches hands that lets not bounty fall, 
Where want cries fome;but where 3 begs all. 
Of folded ſchedulls had ſhe many a one, N 

Which the peruſ d, ſighd, tore and gaue che flud, 

Crackt many a ring of Poſied gold and bone, te 
Bidding them find their Sepulchers in mud, 1 
Found yet mo letters ſadly pend in blood, 

With fleided 8 and affectedhiꝰ 

Enſwath d and ſeald to curious ſecrecy. 


Thefe often bath d fhe in her fluxiue eies, 

And often kiſt, and often gaue to teare, 

Cried O falfe blood thou regifter of lies, 

What vnapproued witnes dooſt thou bearel a 
Inke would haue ſeem d more blacke and damned heare} 
This ſaid in top of rage the lines ſne rent, 

Big diſcontent, ſo breaking cheit contents. 


Ateuerend man that graz d his eattell ny, — 
reverend man hit gs his cate ny 5 
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Each eye that ſa his did inchaunt the minde: 


A Lors 


some:ime a dluſferer that the raffle knew 

Of Court of Cittie, and had let go bj 
The ſwiſteſt houres obſerued as they flew, 
Towards this aſſlicted fancy faftly dre vy 

And priuiledg d by age defires to know - 

In breefe the g and motiues of her wo. 


So ſlides he downe vppon his Breyned bar; 
And comely diſtant fits he by her fide, 
When hee againe defireꝭ her, being ſatte, 
Her greeuance with his hearing to deuide: · 
If chat from him there may be ought applied 
Which may her fuffering extafie aſſwage 
Tis N charitie of age: 


Father the ſaies, though in mee you behold 


/ 


The iniury of many a blaſting houre; 


Let it not tell your Judgement I am old, 
Not age, but forrow, ouer me hath powers 
I might as yet haue bene a ſpreading flower 
Freth to my felfe, if I had felfe applyed 


, Loue to my felfe, and to no Loue beſide. 5 


But wo is mee, too early I atttended 

A youthfull ſuit it was to gaine my grace; 

O one by natures outwards fo commended, 
That maidens eyes ftucke ouer all his face, 


Loue lackt a dwelling and made him her place. 


And when in his faire parts fhee didde abide, 


Shee was new lodg d and newly Deiſied. 

His 5 locks did hang in crooked curles, 
And euery light occafion of the wind 

Vpon his lippes their filken parcels hurles, 
Whats {weet to do, to do wil aptly find, 


For 


Cour tax r. 
For on his viſage was in little drawne, - 
What largeneffe thinkes in parradife was ſa une. 


Smal fhew of man was yet vpon his chinne, 

His phenix downe began but to appeare 

Like ynfhorne veJuet,on that termleſſe skin 
Whoſe bare out- brag d the web it ſeem d to were. 
Yet fhewed his vifage by chat coft more deare, 
And nice affections wauering ftood in doubt 

if beſt were as it was, or beſt without. 


His qualities were beautious as his forme, 


For maiden tongu d he was and thereof free; 

Vet if men mou d him, was he fuch a ftorme 

As oft twixt May and Aprill is ro fee, 

When windes breath ſweet, vnruly though they bee. 


_His rudeneffe fo with his authoriz d youth, 


Did liuery falſeneſſe in a pride of tru 


Wel could hee ride, and often men would fay 

That horſe his mettell from his rider takes 

Proud of ſubiection, noble by the fwaie, - . (makes 
What rounds,what bounds, what courfe what flop he 
And controuerſie hence a 5 855 takes, 


Whether the horſe by him became his deed, 


Or he his mannad g, by ch wel doing Steed. 
But quickly on this fide the verdi& went, 


is reall habitude gaue life and grace 


To appertainingsaad to ornament, 
Accomplifht in him-felfe not in his cafes 

All ayds them-felues made fairer by their place, 
Can for addicions, yet their purpoſ d trimme 
Peee'd not his grace but were al grac d by him. 


So on the tip of his ſubduing tongue 
K 3 All 


. 
ows. 


— — — — — —— — 2 2 


e 
es SES ee. — — — ——— ees — — 


br 


8 — — — = 


ee ees —Uü ä oe — we —— — 


A Lovans 
All kinde of arguments and queftion deepe, 
Al replication N reaſon ſtrong 
Bor his aduantage ſtill did wake ind ek 
To make the weeper laugh, the laugher weepet 


He hadthe diale& and different 
Catching al paſſions in his craft of will. 


That hee didde in the general bofome nigne 


Of young, of old, and ſexes both inchanced, 

To dwel with him in thoughts, or to remaine 

In perſonal duty, following where he haunted, 
Confent’s bewitcht , ere he deſire haue granted, 
And dialogu d ſot him what he would ſey, 

Aske cheir own wils and made their wils obey. 


sae there were that did his picture gette 

To ſerue their eies, and in it put their mind, 

Like fooles that in th. imagination ſet 

The goodly obiects which abroad they find 

Of lands and manſions, theirs in thought aſſign d, 

And labouring in moe pleaſures to beſtow . 

Then the true gouty Land-lord which doth owe chem, 


So many haue that neuer toucht his hand 
Sweetly ſuppoſ d them miſtreſſe of his hearts 
My wofull ſelfe that did in freedome ſtand, 
And was my owne fee ſimple( not in part) 
What with his art in youth and youth in are 
Threw my affections in his charmed power, 
Reſeru d the ftalke and gaue him al my flower, 


Jet did I not as ſome my equals did 

Demaund oſ him, nor bein g deſired yeelded, 
Finding my felfe in honour ſo forbidde, 
Wich ſafeſt diſtance I mine honour ſheelded, 
Experience for me many bul warkes builded 


Cours ian r. 


Of proofs new bleedin which remaind the foie — 


Of this falſe lewell, an is amorous ſpo ile. 


But a who euer ſhun d by precedent, 

The deſtin d ill fhe muſt her ſelfe affay, 

Or forc d examples gainſt her o contem 
To put the by · paſt perrils in her way? 
Counfaile may ſtop a while what will not ftay: 
For when we rage, aduiſe is often ſcene 

By blunting vs to make our wits more keene. 


Nor giuesie ſausſacuen to our blood. — ; 5 ; 


That wee mutt curbe it vppon others e, 
To be forbod the ſweets tilat 
For feare of harmes chat preach in our behoofe; 
O appetite from ĩudgement ſtand aloofel 

The one a pallate hath that needs will taſte, 
Though reafon weepe and cry it is thy lait. 


Fer further I could fay this mans vntrue 


5 a 
And knew the patternes of his foule beguiling, : 


Heard where his plants in others Orchards grew. 
Saw how deceits were uilded in his fmiling, 
Knew vowes, wer e euer brokers to defiling, 
Thought Characters and words meerly but aft, 


And baRards of his foule adulcerat heart, 


And lene ee thefe termesT held my City, | 
Till chus hee gan beſiege me Gentle mad 


Haue of my ſuffering uch fome feeling pitty 9 


And be not of my holy vowes affraid, 


Thats to ye fworne to none vas euer fad. 


For feaſts of loue ] haue bene call d vnto 
Till now did nere inuite nor neuer vovv. 
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All my offences iht hf ad you fee iC ee 
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ALovare 


Are errors of the blood none of the mind: 

Loue made them not, with acture they may be, 
Where neither sep is nor trew nor kind, 

They fought their ſhafne that fo their fhame did find, 
And ſo much leſſe of ſhame in me remaines, 

By how much of me their reproch containes, 


Among the that mine eyes haue ſeene, 

Not one whofe flame my hart fo much as warmed, 
Or my affection put to th, ſmalleſt teene, 

Orany of my leifures euer Charmed, 

Harme haue I done to them but nere was harmed, 
Kept hearts in liuerles, but mine owne was free, 3 
And raignd commaunding in his monarchy. 


Looke heare what tributes wounded fancies fent me, 
Of palyd pearles and rubies red as blood: 
Figurin 8 that they their paffions likewife lent me 
Ofgree e and bluſhes, aptly vnderſtood 
In bloodleſſe white, and the encrimſon d mood, 
ffects of terror and deare modeſty, 
ncampt in hearts but fighting outwardly, 


And Lo behold theſe tallents oſ their heir, 
With twiſted mettle amorouſly empleacht 
Ihaue receau d from many a ſeueral faire, 
Their kind acceptance, wepingly beſeecht, 
With th’annexions of faire gems inriche, 

And deepe bꝛain d ſonnets that did amplifie 
Each ftones deare Nature, worth and quality. 


The Diamond? why twas beautifull and hard, 
Whereto his inuiſ d properties did tend, 

The deepe greene Emrald in whofe frefh regard, 
Weake fights their fickly radience do — 
The heauen hewd Saphir and the Opall blend 


C ompLatiny, 


With obiects manyſold; each feuerall ftone, 
_ With wit well blazond ſmil d ot made ſome mone, . 


Lo all thefe trophies of affections hot, 
Of penſiu d and fubdew’d deſires the tender, 
Nature hath chargd me · that I hoord them not, 
But yeeld them vp where I my felfe muſt render: 
That is to you my origin and ender - 
For thefe of force muſt your oblations be, 
Since I their Aulter, you en patrone me. 


Oh then aduance(of yours )that phrafeles hand, 
Whofe white co Lng the airy {cale of praife, 
Take all thefe fimilies to your owne command, 
Hollowed with fighes that burning lunges did raiſe: 
What me your minifter for you obaies 

Workes vnder you, and to your audit comes 

Their diſtract parcells,in combined ſummes. 


Lo this deuice was ſent me from a Nun, 

Or Siſter ſanctified of holieſt note, 

Which late her noble ſuit in court did ſhun, 
Whoſe rareft hauings made the bloſſoms dote, 
For fhe was fought by ſpirits of ritcheſt cote, 
But kept cold diſtance, and did thence remoue, 
To ſpend her liuing in eternall loue. 


But oh my ſweet what labour iſt to leaue, 

The thing we haue not, maſtring what not ſtriues, 
Playing the Place which did no forme receiue, 
Playing patient {ports in vnconſtraind giues, 


She that her fame ſo to her felfe contriues, . 


The fcarres of battaile ſcapeth by the flight, 
Aud makes her abſence a ap oa 


Oh pardon rue in that my boalt is tree, 
L 


com 


A Lors 


Someiime a dluſferer that the raffle knew 


_ Of Court of Cittie, and had let goby | 


The ſwiſteſt houres obſerued as they flew, 
Towards this aſſlicted fancy faftly drews 
And priuiledg d by age defires to know - 


In breefe the and motiues of her wo. 


So ſlides he downe vppon his greyned bat; 
And comely diſtant fits he by her fide, 
When hee againe defises her, being fatte, 
Her greeuance with his hearing to deuide: | 
If chat from him there may be ought applied 
Which may her fuffering extaſie aſſwage 
Tis e charitie of age: 


Father the ſaies, though in mee you behold 


The iniury of many a blafting houre; 


Let it not tell your Judgement Iam old, 
Not age, but forrow,ouer me hath powers 
J might as yet haue bene a ſpreading flower 
Freſñ to my felfe, if I had felfe applyed 


Loue to my felfe, and to no Loue befide, 


But wo is mee, too early I atttended 

A youthfull ſuit ic was to gaine my graces 

O one by natures outwards fo commended, 
That maidens eyes ſtucke ouer all his face, 
Loue lackt a dwelling and made him her place. 


And when in his faire parts fhee didde abide, 


Shee was new lodg d and newly Deified. 

His mony locks did hang in crooked curles, 
And euery light occafion of the wind 

Vpon his lippes their filken parcels hurles, 
Whats {weet to do, to do wil aptly find, 


Each eye that faw him did inchaunt the minde: 


For 


Couptatnr. 
For on his vifage was in little drawne, - 
What largeneffe thinkes in parradife wasfawne. 


Smal ſhew ofman was yet vpon his chinne, 

His phenix downe began but to appeare 

Like vnſhorne veluet, on that termleſſe skin 
Whoſe bare out- brag d the web it ſeem d to were. 
Vet fhewed his viſage by that coſt more deare, 
And nice affe ctions wauering ftood in doubt 


Ifbeſt were as it was, or beſt without. 


His qualities were beautious as his forme, 


For maiden tongu d he was and thereof free; 
Yet if men mou d him, was he ſuch a ſtorme 
As oft cwixt May and Aprill is ro fee, 


When windes breath ſweet, vnruly though they bee. 
His rudeneſſe fo with his authoriz d youth, N 


Did liuery falſeneſſe in a pride of tru 


- Wel could hee ride, and often men would fay 


is reall ha 


Whether the horſe by him 


That horſe his mettell from his rider takes 
Proud of ſubiection, noble by the ſwaie, 


(mak 
What rounds,what bounds, what courſe what ſtop he 


And controuerfie hence a 8 takes, 
ecame his deed, 
Or he his mannad g, by ch wel doing Steed. 


But 5 this fide the verdi& went, 
itude gaue life and grace 

To e to ornament, 

Accomplifht in him- ſelfe not in his café: 

All ayds them- ſelues made fairer by their place, 

Can for addicions, yet their p d trimme 

Peet d not his grace but were al grac d by him. 


So on the tip of his fubduing tongue 
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A Lovans 
All kinde of arguments and queftion deepe, 


_ Alreplication and reaſon Rrone 


For his aduantage ; a 5 and ſleep, 
To make the weeper laugh, the laugher weepet 
He hadthe dialect and aferene dl. 

Catching al paſſions in his craft of will. 


That hee didde in the general boſome raigne 
Of young, of old, and ſexes both inchanted. 
To dwel with him in thoughts, or to remaine 
In perſonal duty, ſollowing where he haunted, 
Confent’s bewitcht , ere he deſire haue granted, 
And dialogu à fot him what he would fay, 
Askt their own wils and made their wils obey. 


there were chat did kis picture gette 
3 5 


o ſerue their eies, and in it put their mind, 
Like fooles that in th. imagination ſet | 
The goodly obiects which abroad they find 
Oflands and manfions,theirs in thoughe af nd 
And labouring in moe pleaſures to beftow them, 


Then the true gouty Land- lord which doth owe chem, 


do many haue that neuer toucht his hand 
Sweetly ſuppoſ d them miſtreſſe oſ his hearti 
My wofull ſelfe that did in freedome ſtand, 
And was my owne fee ſimple( not in part) 
What with his art in youth and youth in are 
Threw my affections in his charmed power, 
Reſeru d the ftalke and gaue him al my flower. 


Yet did I not as ſome my equals did 

Demaund oſ him, nor being defired yeelded, 
Finding my felfe in honour ſo forbidde, 
Wich ſafeſt diſtance I mine honour fheelded, ° 
Experience for me many bul warkes builded 


Cour iA r. 


ofproofs new bleeding which remaind the ſoſle 


Of this falfe Iewell, and his amorous ſpo ile. 


But ak who euer ſhun d by precedent, 

The deſtin d ill fhe muſt ber felfe aſſay, 

Or forc d examples gainſt her owe contem 
To put the by- paſt perrils in her way? 
Counfaile may ſtop a while what will not Ray: 
For when we rage, aduiſe is often ſeene 

By blunting vs to make our wits more keene. 


Nor giues t fatisfaction to eur blood, 1 ; . : 5 3 


That wee muſt curbe it vppon others e; 
To be forbod the ſweets that ſeemes fo good, 
For feare of harmes that preach in our behoofe; 
O appetite from iudgement ſtand aloofel 

The one a pallate kath that needs will taſte, 
Though reaſon weepe and cry it is thy laf. 


Fer further I could fay this mans vntrue, 8 
And knew the patternes of his foule beguiling, 


Heard where his plants in others Orchards grew. - 


Saw how deceits were guilded in his fmiling, 
Knew vowes, wer e euer brokers to defiling, 
Thought Characters and words meerly but aff, 
And bafiards of his ſoule adulterat heart. 


And long vpon thefe termes Theldmy Citty, | 
Fill thus hee gan befiegeme : Gentle mad 


Haue of my ſuffering yvuth · ſome feeling pitty 5 


And be not of my holy vowes affraid, 


Thats to ye ſworne to none was euer ſaid . 


For feaſts of loue ] haue bene call d vnto 
Till now did nere inuire nor neuer yoyve . 


9 . 1 . He e ug. aes id a é 
All my offences chat;ahroad you fee . , 
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Someiime a bluſterer that the raffle knew 

. OfCourt of Cittie, and had let go bj | 
The ſwiſteſt houres obſerued as they flew, 
Towards this afflicted faftly drews 

And priuiledg d by age defires to know - 

In breefe the grounds and motiues of her wo. 


So ſlides he downe vppon his greyned bat; 

And comely diſtant fits he by her fide, 

When hee againe defire’s her, being ſatte, 

Her greeuance with his hearing to deuide: - 

If that from him there may be ought applied =“ 
Which may her fuffering extaſie aſſwage : 
Tis . charitie of age: 


Father he ſaies, though in mee you behold 

The iniury of many a blaſting houre; 

Let it not tell your Judgement I am old, 

Not age, but forrow,ouer me hath power; 

J might as yet haue bene a ſpreading flower 

Freth to my felfe, if I had felfe applyed 

5 Loue to my felfe, and to no Loue beſide. pe 


But “ N early I atttended 

A youthfull fuit it was to gaine 3 

O one by natures outwards fo A aay 
That maidens eyes ftucke ouer all his face, 
Loue lackt a dwelling and made him her place. 
And when in his faire parts ſhee didde abide, 
Shee was new lodg d and newly Deiſied. 


His browny locks did hang in crooked curles, 
And euery light occafion of the wind 
Vpon his lippes their filken parcels hurles, 
Whats {weet to do, to do wil aptly find, 
Each eye that faw him did inchaunt the minde: 5 
. ; of 


Comptatnt. 
For on his vifage was in little drawne, - 
What largeneffe thinkes in parradiſe wasfawne. 


S mal fhew of man was yet vpon his chinne, 

His phenix downe began but to appeare 

Like ynfhorne veluet, on that termleſſe skin 
Whofe bare out- brag d the web it ſeem d to were. 
Vet ſhewed his vifage by that coft more deare, 
And nice affections wauering ſtood in doubt 

If beſt were as it was, or beſt without. 


His qualities were beautious as his forme, 


For maiden tongu d he was and thereof frees 
Yet if men mou d him, was he ſuch a ſtorme 
As oft twixt May and Aptill is ro fee, 


When windes breath ſweet, vnruly though they bee. 
_His rudeneſſe fo with his authoriz d youth, f 


Did liuery falſeneſſe in a pride of tru 


Wel could hee ride, and often men would fay 

That horfe his mettell from his rider takes 

Proud of ſubiection, noble by the fwaie, 

What rounds,what bounds,what courfe what ſtop he 
And controuerfie hence a 118885 takes, 


Whether the horſe by him became his deed. 


Or he his mannad g, by th wel doing Steed. 
But n chis ſide the verdict went, 


Zis reall habicude gaue life and grace 


To appertainings and to ornament, 
Accomplifht in him- ſelfe not in his café: 

All ayds them-felues made fairer by their place, 
Can for addicions, yet their p dtrimme 
Peec'd not his grace but were al grac d by him. 


So on the tip of his ſubduing tongue 
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All kinde of arguments and queftion deepe, 


_ Alreplication and reafon Rrong 


Bor his aduantage {till did wake and fleep, 
To make the weeper laugh, the laugher weepet 
He hadthe diale& and different skil, 

Catching al paſſions in his craft of will. 


That hee didde in the general boſome raigne N 
Of young, of old, and fexes both inchanted. . 

To dwel with him in thoughts, or to remaine 

In perſonal duty, ſollo wing where he haunted, 

Conſent s bewitcht, ere he deſire haue granted, 

And dialogu ſot him what he would fay, 

Aske their own wils and made their wils obey. 


chere were that did his picture gette 
2 5 


o ſerue their eies, and in it put their mind, 
Like fooles that in th. imagination ſet 
The goodly obiects which abroad they find 
Of lands and manſions, theirs in choughe af d 
And labouring in moe pleaſures to beftow 5 
Then the true gouty Land- lord which doth owe chem, 


do many haue that neuer toucht his hand 
Sweetly ſuppoſ d them miſtreſſe of his heart 
My wofull ſelfe that did in freedome ſtand, 
And was my owne fee ſimple( not in part) 
What with his art in youth and youth in art 
Threw my affections in his charmed power, 
Reſeru d che ſtalke and gaue him al my flower. 


Yet did I not as ſome my equals did 

Demaund of him, nor being defired yeelded, 
Finding my felfe in honour ſo forbidde, 
Wich ſafeſt diſtance I mine honour fheelded, ° 
Experience for me many bul watke s builded 


Cour iA r. 


Ofproofs new bleeding which remaind the ſoſle 
Of this falſe le well, and his amorous ſpo ile, : 


But ak who euer ſhun d by precedent, 

The deſtin d ill fhe muſt her ſelfe affay, 

Or forc d examples gainſt her owne concent 

To put the by- paſt perrils in her way? 

Counfaile may ſtop a while what will not fay: 

For when we rage, aduiſe is often ſeene 

By blunting vs to make our wits more keene. 


Nor giues it ſatisfection to our blood. 
That wee muſt curbe it vppon others 

To be forbod che ſweets that ſeemes ſo good, 
For feare of harmes that preach in our behoofe; 

O appetite from iudgement ſtand aloofe! 

The one a pallate hath that needs will taſte, 
Though reafon weepe and cry it is thy laſt. 


Fer further I could fay this mans vntrue 


> A 
And knew the patternes of hisfoule’beguiling, . ~ 
Heard where his plants in others Orchards grew. - 


Saw how deceits were guilded in his fmiling, 
Knew vowes, wer e euer brokers todefiling, 
Thought Characters and words meerly but aft, 
And baſtards of his ſoule adulterat heart. 


And long vpon thefe termes Iheld my City, 
Till thus hee gan beſiege me: Gentle mid 
Haue of my ſuffering ybuth fome feeling pitty 
And be not of my holy vowes affraid, = 


Thats to ye ſworne to none was euer ſaid d. 


For feaſts of loue ] haue bene call d vnto 

Till now did nere iuuite nor neuer yoyve . 
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Are errors of the blood none of the mind: 
Loue made them not, with acture they may be, 
Where neither dap is nor trew norkind, 
They foughe their fhame that fo their ſhame did find, 
And. fo much leffe of ſhame in me remaines, 
By how much of me their reproch containes, 


Among the many that mine eyes haue ſeene, 
Not one whofe flame my hart ſo much as warmed, 
Or my affection put to th, ſmalleſt teene, 
Or any of my leiſures euer Charmed, 
Harme haue I done to them but nere was harmed, 
Kept hearts in liuerles, but mine owne was free, 
And raignd commaunding in his monarchy. 
Looke heare what tributes wounded fancies ſent me, 
Of palyd pearles and rubies red as blood: 
Figurin 8 that they their paſſions likewife lent me 
Of greefc and bluſhes, aptly vnderſtood 
In bloodleſſe white,and the encrimſon d mood, 
ffects of terror and deare mode 
ncampt in hearts but fighting outwardly, 


And Lo behold theſe tallents oſ their heir, 

With twiſted mettle amorouſly empleacht 

Ihaue receau d from many a ſeueral faire, 

Their kind acceptance, wepingly beſeecht, | 
With th’annexions of faire gems inriche, 

And deepe brain d fonnets that did amplifie 

Each ſtones deare Nature, worth and quallicy. 


The Diamond?why ewas beautifull and hard, 
Whereto his inuiſ d properties did tend, 
The d e greene Ee ta whole freſn regard, 
Weake fights their fickly radience do — 
The heauen hewd Saphir and the Opall blend 


ne 


Comptarrr, 
With obiects manyfold ;.each ſeuerall ftone, 


Wich wit well blazond ſmil d or made fome mone, . 


Lo all thefe trophies of affections hot, 

Of penſiu d and ſubdew d deſires the tender, 
Nature hath chargd me · that I hoord them not, 
But yeeld them vp where I my ſelfe muſt render: 
That is to you my origin and ender . 8 

For thefe of force muft your oblations be, 

Since Itheir Aulter, yeu en patrone me. 


Oh then aduance(of yours that phraſeles hand, 
Whoſe white 1 the airy ſcale of praiſe, 
Take all thefe fimilies to your owne command, 
Hollowed with fighes that burning lunges did raife: 
What me your minifter for you obaies 

Workes vnder you, and to your audit comes 

Their diſtract parcells,in combined ſummes. 


Lo this deuice was ſent me from a Nun, 

Or Siſter ſanctified of holieſt note, 

Which late her noble fuit in court did ſnun, 
Whoſe rareft hauings made the bloffoms dote, 
For ſhe was ſought by ſpirits of ritcheſt cote, 
But kept cold diſtance, and did thenee remoue, 
To {pend her liuing in eternall loue, 


But oh my ſweet what labour ift to leaue, 

The thing we haue not,maftring what not ſtriues, 
Playing the Place which did no forme receiue, 
Playing patient ſports in vnconſtraind giues, 


She that her fame ſo to her felfe contriues, 5 


The ſcarres of battaile ſcapeth by the flight, 
Aud makes her abſence stab dag. 


Oh pardon me in that my boa is troc, 
L 


A Lovars - 


me accident which brought me to her eie, 

Vpon che moment did her force ſubde we, 

And now fhe would the caged cloifter fliez 

Religious loue put out religions eye: 

Not to be tempted would fhe be enur d, 
And now to tempt all liberty proeure. 


How mightie then you are, Oh heare me tell, 
The broken boſoms that to me belong. 

Haue emptied all their fountaines in my well: 

And mine I powre your Ocean all amonge: 

I ſtrong ore them and you ore me being ſtrong, 
Muſt for your victorie vs all congeſt, 

As compound loue to phifick your cold breſt. 


My parts had powre to charme a ſacred Sunne, 
Who diſciplin d 1 dieted in grace, 

Beleeu'd her cies,when they t aſſaile begun, 
All vowes and confecrations giuing place: 

O moſt potentiall loue, vowe, bond, nor ſpace 
In thee hath̃ neither ſting, knot, nor confine 
For thou art all and all things els are thine. 


When thou impreffeft what are precepts worth 

Of ſtale example? when thou wilt inflame, 

How coldly thofe impediments ſtand forth 
Of wealth of filliall feare, lau e, kindred fame, (fhame 
Loues armes are peace, gainſt tule , gainſt fence, gainſt 
And ſweetens in the ſuffring pangues it beares, 

The Alves of all forces, fhockes and feares. 


New all theſe hearts that doe on mine depend, 
Feeling it breake,with bleeding groanes they pine, 
And ſupplicant their fighesto you extends 
To leaue the battrie that you make gainſt mine, 
Lending ſoſt audience, tomy ſxeet deſigc, 


Conil 
And credent ſoule, to that ſtrong bonded orks, 
That ſhall preferre and vndertake my troth. 


This ſaid, his watrie eies he did diſmount, 

Whofe fightes till then were leaueld on my face, 
Each cheeke a riuer running from a fount, 

With brynith currant dow ne- ward flowed a pace: 
Oh how the channell to the ſtreame gaue gracel 
Who glaz d with Chriſtall gate the glowing Roſes, 
That flame through water which their hew inclofes, 


Oh father, what a hell of witch-craft lies, 

In the ſmall orb of one perticular tearc? 

Put with the invndation of the eies: 

What rocky heart to water will not weare? 
What breſt fo cold that is not warmed heare, 
Or cleft effect, cold modefty hot wrath: 

Both fire from hence, and chill extincture hath, 


| 
For loe his paffion but an art of craft, 

Euen there refolu’d my reaſon into ecares, 

There my white ſtole of chaſtity I daft, 
Shooke off my ſober gardes, and ciuill feares, 
Appeare to him as he to me appeares: | 
All melting though our drops this diffrence bore, 
His poiſon d me, and mine did him reftore, 


In him a plenitude of fubtle matter, 

_ Applied to Cautills, all ftraing formes receiues, 
Of burning bluſhes, or of weeping water, 

Or ſounding paleneſſe: and he takes and leaues, 
In eithers aptneſſe as it beſt deceiues: 

Ta bluſh at ſpeeches ranck, to weepe at woes 
Or to turne white and found at tragick fhowes, 


That not a heart which in his leve!l came, 


La Could 


Tra Loren: 
Could {cape the haile of his all hurting ayme, 
Shewin "hire Nature is both kinde and tame: 
And vaild in them did winne whom he would maime, 
Againſt che thing he ſought, he would exclaime, 
When he moft burnt in hartewifht luxurie, 
He preacht pure maide,and praiſd cold chaftitie, 


Thus meerely with the garment of a grace, 
The naked and concealed feind he couerd, 
That th vnexperient gaue the tempter place, 
Which like a Cherubin aboue them houerd, 
Who young and fample would not be fo louerd. 
Aye me I fell,and yet do queftion make, 
What I fhould doe againe for fuch a fake. 


O that infected moyfture of his eye, 
O chat falfe fire which in his cheeke fo glowd: 
O that fore’d thunder from his heart aid flye, 

O that fad breath his fpungic lungs beftowed, 

O all that borrowed motion feeming owed, 
Would yet againe betray the fore-betrayed, 
And new peruert a reconciled Maide, 
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